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Hawaii is still a playground 



•■•il 




MILLIONAIRES' PLAYQ ROUND — the beach near the famous Ratal Hawaiian Hotel 

But to-day it is atso a hive 
«/ American war industry 

T71IHST glimpse we caught 
jC of the might and pre- 
pa redness of Uncle Sam was 
at Hawaii, 

Still the paradise af holld&y- 
mniers, untouched by the war. 
Uoirail Lo-day is also a hive ol in- 



dustry, bearing on all Rides evidence 
ol its supreme importance hi 
Pacific aSairS- 

The glorious scenic panorama, as 
we flew over Pearl Harbor, seemed 
of secondary Importance to us, com- 
pared with the most comforting 
proofs it presented of the naval 



Why not 
Regain 

Youthful 
SJimness 

SHE certainly wears 
the ehle modem 
clothes with distinction 
and charm- yet there's 
do need to envy her. 
That fashionable figure 
once admired In you, Is 
— If you lake Bile Beans 
regularly — easily at- 
tainable again. 

HUe Beans "511111 while you 
sleep,'' They banish un- 
healthy fit-forming wastes, 
and create a fceUnff of youth 
■ nd vitality. 

To be slim again— to keep 
slim, youthful anil attractive 
— lull lake Bite Rearm each 
nlghl beforr turning In 




u 

o 



"Bile Ream bnvr rid me 
af al] unwrtntwl fcit. and 
ao ertiftUy Improved my 
ftffiire T.ltBt I now wear my 
dresstu to much bctur 
ud vantage. I urn often 
complimented on my allm 
■lines.' "— Mrs. E O Trotl. 

1/4 or 3/2 o Box 



BILE BEANS 

I Pore the woy to victory - buy Wor Savings Certificorcit 



might and speeding-up programme 
of our American Good Neighbor*. 

Jn the last year the population 
of Honolulu has been increased by 
53,000, entirely truoiurii the various 
aspects of war-footing preparations 
under way on the Island. 

One result la that Honolulu has a 
housing problem as acute as any In 
Australia. The Government has put 
In hand several housing projects, and 
lias already built 3000 home units. 

Host of these are individual 
cottages of one or two stories, but 
some are four-flat buildings. All 
are well constructed, with modern 
American plumbing, and are lei at 
suitable rentals to Government 
employees, army and navy per- 
sonnel. sCany married couples 
have to live permanently in hotels 
or guest houses. 

At last census the city had 180.000 
inhabitants Catering lor this Influx 
of defence worsen has caused tem- 
porary shortages in building sup- 
plies pre-empted by the Govern- 
ment, but the town has an unmis- 
takable a»r ol prosperity. 

In sprte ol shipping Shortage-, the 
balance of trade is still in favor of 
Hawaii, and somehow or other the 
United S rates still gets delivery 
from It. among other things, of its 
annual million Cons of suRar and 15 
million cases of pineapples. 

And what pineapples; I her 
appear cut longitudinally in fat 
wedges at practically every meal, 
and pineapple juice 1* ilnmfc almost 
as freely aa water. 

Many millionaires 

A NYONE can name you a string 
of millionaires. Cooks. Castles, 
Damons, Dillingham*. Parkers. 
Rices, Baldwins are a few names T 
recall, but the Island cilalms to have 
mare than any similar area In the 
world. 

Spacious, beautiful homes abound, 
though none of the permanent resi- 
dents can boast ol any guile up to 
the luxury standard of the Uircc- 
quarumi of a million dollar holiday 
residence of Doris Duke Cromwell. 
Shangri-La, at Black Point. Just 
beyond the famous Diamond Rearl 
road which is the residential show 
avenue of Ihe Island. 



Fanuluu* Ireasares from the Con- 
tinent, secured, by Mrs. Cromwell 
to complete thb mansion, include a 
wall frutn Italy which la said to have 
cult nearly E10.OM. When In resi- 
dence pise msintatnK her own 
Hawaiian orenratra. 

Personally, I saw oruy the back 
entrance hall of Shangri-La. 

The heavy nail-studded bock door 
would have withstood any lorce 
short of a machine -gun. 

Furnished with monastic sim- 
plicity ol the eostUest type, this 
large hall had no windows, but right 
round the extreme top ol two waits 
ran a row of stained -glass window - 
panels. Through these filtered the 
Hawaiian sunlight, producing a rich 
luminosity which was neither light 
nor dlmlless. 

Visitors discouraged 

TN keeping were the carved balus- 
trade* and wooden -seated settee 
and chairs with which It was iur- 
zziahed, and the elaoorale celling of 
tntrlcately-steunped leather. 

By true way, there are several dis- 
couraging notices SI the entrance 
of fcthaneri-La. One reads: "Do not 
enter without an appointment." 

HoteLs are always lull. On the 
grand scale demanded by money - 
ridden tourists is ihe Royal Hawaiian 
fronting Walklkl Beach, a pink 
stucco Moorish-style palace with 
grcen-shuttcrcd windows, yellow 
awnings, and other vivid color 
accents. 

In Its impressive lounge you can 
stll] "get an eyeful" of a movie star, 
tilled refugee, or almost any other 
type in the fast-crumbling playboy 
uppercnist. 

But moving unobtrusively among 
Tills anachronistic crowd to-day is a 
sprinkling of thr world's ablest men 
going quietly about the world's 
grimmest and most Important 
business. For Hawaii Is the great 
Clipper junction of the Pacific. 
Through Honolulu these giant air- 
liners arc continuously shuttling back 
and forth— to America. New Zealand, 
the Orient, each bearing lo-day its 
quota of military, naval, air-force, 
and Industrial experts Dying hither 
and yon on work of supreme im- 
portance. 



ZoJLk<4 
INTERESTING 
PEOPLE 




DR. H. G. RAGGATT 

. . . Oil postibititia 

S the Commonwealth's Gao- 
liigiul Adviser. Dr. H- G. 
Raggmi is investigating possibili- 
ties uf oil and mineral production 
here. In a roUnd-Auslnilia (our he 
inspected possible oil-bearing arras 
in all Stales and bauxite resources 
in West Australia. 

Dr. Raggart's appointment as 
Commonwealth Geologist early this 
year was firs! permanent one made 
under the Public Servicr Act. Is 
Doctor of Science, Sydney Uni- 
versity. 




MRS. I, A. GREEN 

. . . Tropic njfter 
gE ARCHING the Barrier Reef for 
fish to add lo the collection 
under her care was thr recent task 
of Mrs. i. A. Green, lister ol Mt. 
R G. Menziei, who hai charge of 
Melbourne Aquarium. Rare types 
of brightly-colored tropic fish were 
among those brought back to Mel- 
bourne in special containers. 

Under Mrs. Green's direction 
the aquarium has become most 
popular place for tourists. 




CAPTAIN 0. M. HUSTVEDT 

. . . BroudsidV 
(CAPTAIN OLAF M HUST 
VEDT. of Uniied Stales Navy, 
ts commanding officer of America's 
new i5.00Q-tpn warship, North 
Carolina. 

Duong recent [rials al sea cap- 
lain personally directed thr fire of 
the rniirt main battery of nine 16 
inch guns and half the secondary 
battery, ten five indlcn, in i simul- 
taneous blast which sent more than 
twelve tons of projectiles into the 
sea. The North Carolina took the 
shock in lier stride. 
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WHEN Hirm upenHl the bMjrcinin 
tloor he was confronted by n pair 
n( Ics-i in long navy slnrk*. cmllriR 
in small lanrlafe. xavinq tKinUcaUy 
Uenvrnwiu'iti The rest or Sally 
wm under Uu> bed, 
He r.tood al LhL- duor ul Ltieii pretly bectroanl 
watching her Ills *n?y iryes riiilt-exiMperftte-rt. 
huir-rtmuNod. a lltl.li' frown wrinkling Ims forr- 
iH'Md He was tweniy-Lhrte, long unci lean and 
rangy, and hf and Sally hail been mniTted tor 
six monthn Now, on hiK nml seven flays' leave, 
he was trying to think wlutt he .should ms to 
her In greeLlng- 

When Ltiey naa been marrn-d everyone hnd 
said. "Two luveiy chlldnen . . J" Tlit-y wouki 
never i-jy :t now about tnts tall young man with 

the sergeant's atrium on the - i- ot his hattle- 

un^ri. the new lines of «apertence and lmrdahi|> 
about hla (km. He and Sally uiwl been boy and 
girl rkwoel.hearui. playmates, and companions 
Alriee their . 1 / .I'Li'.v Everyone had expected 
tlmm to marry 

It was Brent who'd jaitl, gravely and a little 
wtt-cousctoUHly. "SBlly. don't ynu OUnlt we ought 
to get married before I join tin? I dan t sup- 
pose. In fact. I'm isure. neither nl us could ever 
and nrivone we'd like better." 

Tlu> wxa rrue. ft was still true. Fur all 
the thlrnES tluit meant home to Ureiil^all the 
things he loved, r.ht walks, the boclu. the theatre, 
i hi- talking ol thuffis that malterrd »rid the com- 
panionable eilencew — there waa no one like Sally. 

She waa Just twenty. She hhd hair U]ce fine 
coppcr-roton-il jllk, and .. little pointed lace, and 
ber.wenn her thick, dark lashes her eyea were 
xb blue us the sea an n still summer day. Secret 
eyea lhnt hid her thoughts perhaps too success- 
fully. Hunting, on particularly exciting oenisltms, 
with a little flame, «s though Sally wan burstdnE 
to be demonstrative but Just couldn't be. 
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LB. for InM-unci- when Brent 
<uegeBf*d tthey had been fourteen and seven- 
it-t-n. respectively i that they ihmxld climb Hry- 
wBTd*a Fell They had — Sally -would follow Hrtm 
through nre iutd wn.te.r— and he luid broken bt| 
'.'in Hi iiii decent, rind Sully had gor htm ((own, 
'■ •'• to a doctor. Or when i.li i ; lind been to 
the opera &r ballet, iind nchievcd the first row 
in the, ..uii':-, .if -it a Long wait »nd a wild 
.urremblp, and when, ahyly. hed m»ftd her for 
1 [jf first Lime And, of eoun*'. when he n-vlsed 
ner to marry him 

She 3B-.cT, mi shr* hud r]wb,v« EUkl to anything 
he MiggflsuMl, "Oh. Brent. Ym! When?" 

3aJly had ((Mind the cottons on the outskirts 
■it trie village where they had both been bom. 
and where Brent'c lather was ton local doctor. 

She fiirniahed IL on she knew he woulU Uke 
ti Cieamy walla, old oak, bright pieces of 
ura^s and copper. ttivd curuUn.*; ol gay ctilnU. 
Tli fir cornljlnf\l hoyilts In long Menrtly rows 
aguinsL the walls. Weddfcrig preaenL chrqute 
liod paid lor tU 

U was U> be fiomewhflre lor arent to come home 
□n ins brief leaves. They were not short of 
money Snitt], allowances from 'hnir jjeoplt 
aupidf merited Brenfj) army puy until that iDnged- 
for distant time when IJu* war would be ovnr and 
h? would bo b-aclc to his Job. 

Fto tiad two lurty-elgnt, hours Icavev and 
they hnd been married on ihe first, sally 
felt like a piece of flotsam left by the renedlng 
iitlp All I he tiilnna she had wanted wrrr 



round her. 1ml LlK-rt; w«* no Hrvtit to ^liare thrm 
with. She flUed up nhe long dayn. Sho did 
'.-olantajy Luutaralauut' work; &hc kept t.he cottact' 
like a new pin: kIip went for laiw walks with 
Judy. Lht'lr apitiurl. and *ti> au« [ur vi. lui v nut 
beauty, Decauae £$a)ly couldn't dci wHlHiut llowftrh 
in the garden And now hi* would be home 
for seven day*. 

The little jsecret flamr ol extiiU-menL tiiul Ireen 
burning in Snlly for fi week jisiai. ever Hint* nhe 
had had his last letter Ev.v?n wlwli* prwiUnib 
day* to learn to know Brent whom sh« had 
known her life. Seven ilays, ,.n u> 

tiriTflk ujJ trita Htrange shyness that liod prjs- 
MyMfed her sintt their wedding, and tiirauglioui 
htfl lust, leave 

'Brent laiwl vnariged r.n — and -ihe, outwardly, 
hftd not ci tanged at all. That wtLi why every- 
l.hlng hwl been «i eoiuiLratupd ant! ^ nnd d«- 
ferent, He hud lived different.!? unwng all 
kinds and [:lH!i&ec ol mt n. ouuide their umy cwm- 
pankmahlp or beauty «u! quiet hit? Hernial 
Things. He war. no longer a bay. and .she harJ 
gone- to meuL inni dJffidonily. reeling .rittdecunte 
imd temoly. Ntupidly ymuig. t 

Bu.i this time, htiv had told hcrseif. It 
would be quitr dltTrretit. This timr aht 
would be prepared She prcpVOd fib* 
Brent s leave In a new way— bfJiight new 
clothes, had the tine acruight fiilk ol her 
hair *et in noli bronze, cutJj; Thu^ rime 
site told hersflf, It would ui- Bronr. who 
would bo Kiirprliiod. 

And :heh. on the momiDg of ht» 
return stie had discovered the law ol the 
Chinese ring. 

They hadn't bortipred about nn enBagu- 
mpnt ring. Bootahclvpp,. carpotn and 
furniture bad been more tmponant than 
a diamond, "Besides." Brent had said. laughing 
*t her. "you"Tp not the type for n solitaire and 
sliver fox and a Wednr-adny bridge aliemoon" — so 
htt'd taken thu Chinese ring off his little Anger, 
whei-e hi''d always won] It, and put it on the third 
finder of her left hand. 

lr V iv, ui hewvy silver wjth flat blue stoi-jes, and 
Brent'Jt grandfather had brought It bark ytmn, 
ugo from Peking: It waa really three rings 
linked together, and if you fcnirw :he rnek you 
could make it into a ftingle ring with ait Inter- 
woven doaign. She hftd worn it on his lust 
leave, but since then U had been oiiaaing, and 
A&is liadn'l really locked for it until to-day. 

She woe sure it was in one of the 
aniall diawrns in her dree*toe-tttbk 
but whm ahr had gone to tonk for It 
it hadn't been there. Fortunately, 
the whole day was before her. It 
n urtdenjy aremed of major import- 
ance that srie should nnd it before 
Brent returned. Thr rattage wuj» ,50 
old. and then.* wore .so many QTadti 
arid crevice* where It might have 
fallen 





"Wkot on earth art f/oit tlitinr/ under there?' 1 Brett t demanded eufHy. 
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TWO FEET FROM HEAVEN 



This stirring in- 
stalment of our 
serial brings a 
man face Co face 
with the supreme 
crisis of his life. 



IN ft state of ccimplate nervous 
allapse the REV. RICHARD 
NEYSTOKE yields to the per- 
jiitiii.. of JACINTHA, his 
wile. DENZU. MARINDIN. 
Ills artist Irlend and OR. 
BENNETT, and enters Marstone 
Park. the nursing hunir of Bit 
PIELDWICKE, a fnmou> neuiolo- 
.glst. and DR STORTTORD, tua 
partner. 

Here Dr stortiord makes him 
ntooualruet his life trying to find 
the cauae of Uic nervous trouble 
Bui Its cause 1* aulually only too 
well known to Neystoke, and one 
night, in jlrict coitfldenise. he tells 
the matron, SISTER ELSPEf H 
GREY, that he is ft murderer 

For Sturtiqrd's benefit, however, 
he Is reliving bU earlier days . . . 
Inspired bv a alum missionary, the 
REV VTBART-STOURTON, he COM 
to Live as a London .slum-dweller, 
falls In love with MIRANDA BUTi- 
B1DGE. and through her lather. 
HORATIO BURBIBGK, begin* 
working at a wretched little circus 
known as "Dahn-the-Gaffs," 

Thli bring* him Lo his moat bitter 
memory 

Now read on : 



w 



rE were coming 
out from Dahn-lhe-Gsilj after the 
but performance. Old Tom Brlckett 
•u walking in front with Bur- 
bidge. BlU Munry. and a lady friend 
ot Bill's. Miranda just behind, and 
I overtaking her. 

Suddenly a lout whD was shuffling 
along, shoulders hunched, hands in 
packets, and cap over one eye. sclrcd 
her arm and growled in a husky 
voice something like. 

"Hal You. U it? Gotchrrl Nail, 
wot abaht lt? s 

M'r-nula turned to me, looking 
frightened, and I said the appro- 
priate thing as I gave the fellow 
a shove. 

In a moment lie turned into ft 
dynamic ferocity, and I was as a 
babe in hi* hands. It was most 
humiliating, for the ruffian— al- 
though he was no bigger than I he 
was twice as strong— nit me as he 
pleased, and then, sebdng me by 
the throat, almost shook my head 
off I would have given anything. 
Including my Immortal soul, to have 
been one of those despised athletes 
craggy-faced and broken -nosed, who 
boxed' for Oxford. 

Just as the brute ceased trying 
to shake my head from my body, 
only to grnh me hv Uie ears and 
knock my heed against the wall. I 
was aware that the aged Tom 
Brlckett had stepped up beside us. 
He did not raise mighty fists and 
aim a plle-drlvlng blow at the face 
pf my adversary, but, there was a 
deft, quirt and Intimate movement 
Of one of his hands which did not 
rise above his waist; and my as- 
nUlnn' warned, doubled tip. sagged 
and collapsed 

Tom quietly strolled on his way, 
while I picked myself up and fol- 
lowed with the others. 

That wa* the first time I saw 
that appalling creature, with his 
horrible white lace, hrlgiitly red- 
rlmmed watery eyes, long rubbery 
nose, loose blubbery mouth, and ap- 
palling strength 

'There was something utterly evil 
and onlmal about him — ape-like. 
Willi the Intelligence, morals and 
manners of an aoo. and an ape's 
incredible strength 

Sa I ddi remembering the appall- 
ing "Tich" after all- But how 
could It be otherwise, since mil for 
him . . 

How did the end come about? How 
did the circumstances arise that led 
to the end of It all? . . . 

First of all. T lost my Job at Dahn- 
the-Oaff*. or, rather the Job lost 
me, for ihe circus went on tour, 
and I drcllned the offer to accom- 
pany It 

But for my dedication to the slums 
I should have accepted this offer 
nnd looked forward to enormous fun. 

NO I t must not Ue bo myaelt even 
if I do to other people No offer 
In the world would have Induced me 
to leave Miranda then . . . 

Soon after thai. Horatio Bur- 




birige died; Miranda was broken- 
hearted; and turned more and more 
to me for sympathy, comTort and 

help. 

Partly Ui the real goodness of his 
heart, and partly because he was 
finding that work tired him more 
and more, old Bill Munry gat'e me a 
Job. and for a time 3 was his 
roarer and barrow-pusher 

It was while I Was working for 
and with Bill, reeking of flsh, and in 
deep sympathy with Jonah thai. 
Miranda and I — chaperoned by Bill 
—had our wonderful Bank Holiday 
oil Kampntead Healil. 

Let no one cpeer at Any and 
'Arrlel at 'Appy Ampstead. until 
he has lived their Uie. earned that 
day as they do, looked 
forward to II, and saved 
for it as they have 

I thoroughly enjoyed it 
Miranda loved 11. And so 
did BUI — up to the last 
happy moment when he 
could eat no more, could drink 
no more and fell peacefully asleep 
beneath a bush Bui that was not 
until we had had all Lhe fun or the 
fair — swing- boats, niund-aboula, 
coconut-ahies. shooting-galleries, 
and all the rest. 

And having disposed Bill to sleep 
with his tout beneath his hrad and 
his neckerchief over his face. 
Miranda and 1 wandered off far- 
away. 

Miranda told me Inter that thai 
was the wry happiest day of all her 
life, and that If she was never to 
know happiness again she didnt 
care. 

Miranda had a very sweet and 
kindly nature, was generosity per- 
sonified, and loved to give She 
was one of those women to wham 
loving is giving; and ! was wholly 
unworthy of the love that she gave 
me, 

We got home Uie nest morning. 
Bill the next afternoon 

Tlie event* nf that day of our 
happy holiday on Hampstend Heath 



marked the beginning of a new era 
In the relationship between Miranda 
and myself 

Suddenly, overnight-that very 
wonderful and lovely night— we 
came very close together, mentally 
and spiritually. To me It was a 
wholly new experience, this relwtlon- 
shlp. and so It was. I think, to 
Miranda. Something unique in both 
our lives. 

We talked together more freely 
and intimately; she opened out. as 
It were, to me and u> my friendship 
and love as does a flower to tlir 
aun. 1 quickly came in know a far 
more Interesting, attractive, and de- 
lightful Miranda; end to realise 
that she was by tar the most charm- 



By P. C. Wren 



bag, desirable, and lovable woman 
I had ever met in all my life. 

Thus the stage came lo he set 
for that final ghastly scene 

What happened next? 

My Illness 

I got up one morning— or en- 
deavored to got up-feeling terrible 
I had been ratiier off -color Tor a 
fortnight, but that morning I 
realised that I was realty 111. I 
had to get back to tied, and there I 
lay staring at the cracked and filthy 
mling u! that horrible roam, realis- 
ing Jusl how the poor feel when 
illness overtakes them 

Were I one ot them now. I though! 
I should lose my Job. my weekly 
snlllings. my money would soon De 
gone, there would not even be halt 
a stale loaf a piece ol soap-like 
cheese, or a rolldiiwed hatf-tin of 
condensed milk in my cupboard My 
rent would soun be ovcnJue. and the 
landlord's agent — the hyena's Jackal 
—would bid me pay up or 'op it. 

The sale of everything I owned in 
the room. save, perhaps, my bed. 



"Don't! Don't! You'U kill him!" Miranda entreated 
in a hoarse whisper. 



might keep Ihat. foul ceiling over my 
head for another week, and then' - , 
Bill Munry came In thai day to 
«e why I had not reported for duty, 
and. finding me very ill. shoved his 
sympathy in a practical manner— 
not with flowers and grapes, but 
with a Jug of beer and a shilling. 
Hnd 1 drunk the beer the results 
would have been disastrous. 

in the evening he brought me 
a meal cooked by himself — a kipper. 
Inserted head-ftrst into a Jug 
which was then frJled witii boiling 
water. To ahem my grateful 
Appreciation. 1 endeavored 
lo cat It and the results 
were disastrous. 

I more or less passed out 
thereafter, and only re- 
member a nightmare or 
dreadful headache, a feel- 
ing of Indescribable, horrible Illness 
and of Irorninent dissolution. I 
awoke briefly from tins horror to 
find Miranda laying u cool wet hand- 
kerchief on my forehead- 
She installed herself in my room 
and nursed me, for I had typhoid 
fever 

By tlie time 1 was able to crawl 
about again I not only loved Miranda 
as a lover, but as my mother — a 
case of what the people here would 
call "transference," I auppoae. I 
loved her, worshipped her almost 
with a grateful adoration but little 
litis side ot Idolatry. 

And all IJie time that I wa* ill 
she somehow managed financially 
for I was too weak, too often 
delirious, too often In a coma-llkr 
sleep, to think about money or 
anything else but stcfTcrlng and 
Miranda. 

At times, I was so weak, so near 
la death, that miserable tears of 
self-pity ran down my lace when 
she went out of the room. 

I can really remember little of 



that dreadful time, but I know that 
Miranda saved my life, and to do 
it must have gone very short of food 
and sleep. 

You who have nursed a sick man 
who hi too weak to turn over in bed 
or to raise a hand, imagine nursing 
him in a small hot loom, in a flllliy 
reeking slum: a room that contains 
practically nothing but a rusty and 
moot Ill-equipped bedstead, a table, 
chair and washfilandl She must 
have spent several night*, at the 
nnsla, sleeping on lite floor. 

Still. Miranda pulled me through, 
and 1 got well enough to crawl out 
and suh myself on the canal towing- 
path 

And then? . . _ 

Then, one night, Miranda came 
round lo aee me, and I noticed how 
worn she had grown, and that she 
was even paler than usual She 
had been crying — a most unusual 
thing lor Miranda 

Al first she denied tins, and that 
she was deeply troubled, but later 
admitted that the trouble was the 
sub-human "Tich " Even so. she 
wo* reticent, but begged me to 
promise that. 11 ever we met him 
when we were together. I would run 
away! It made me writhe with 
shame. 

Before shr went— reaving me feel- 
ing as though a Huh l had gone out 
-she sald- 

"Look here. Richard, you wanl 
someone to look after you— all the 
time. 1 mean. You're not strong 
enough to scratch tor yourself yet. 
Let me come and do lor you 1 can 
work for us both, until you are 
stronger You oughtn't to live alone. 

"You haven't the sense," the 
added, smiling. 

Please turn to page 32 
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THE WRONG 
MAKE-UP 



ON the night of January 
I io Uic Mai] Theatre con- 
' tributed a sensation to 
theatrical history Ten 
minutes after the open- 
ing of t!ii; third act of the play- 
Just past Its hundredth perfor- 
mance — the curtain, was suddenly 
rung down. The nun^r appeared 
in front- It and informed the 
packed house that owing to the 
serious illness of Bir John FurnWal 
during ihe interval it. would he im- 
possible to continue the perfor- 
muncc. 

Almost before the audience had 
left the theatre the news had gen* 
round that Furnlval hod be*n found 
dead In hia dressing-room J ust before 
he had been due on the stage. 

Then came the hint of murder. 
And after that a whisper of .iome- 
thing vaguely, grotesquely horrible 

The facts briefly were these. At 
the end of the second act, F urnm) 
had gone up the short night of steps 
to his drcfudng-roonv which was the 
nearest oue to the stage. There 
an interval of fifteen minute?; before 
Lhe commencement of the last act, 
and Ptirnival himself did not appear 
In It lor hpnrly another quarter af 
an hour He hod. therefore, about 
half an hour from the full of the 
curtain on rhu second net to Mr 
entrance In the third. 

During that time he had not only 
to change hia clothes but also his 
make-up, *a there waa a time lapse 
between the acie which necessitated 
a complete alteration In lib appear- 
ance. 

Usually he had plenty or time to 
■pare to *ee any callers or to deal 
with letters and busmen If neces- 
sary. On this particular night, 
however, about five minutes after 
he hud reached his room, his dresser, 
Bendle. had come out. wearing his 
hat and coat, and told the stage- 
door keeper that Sir John had sent 
him out ah an errand and wan dress- 
ing himself. 

Bundle had seemed a good deal 
annoyed at being sent out, as It w&& 
i cold and wet night 

As it happened then? were no 
era E Jcrs for Furnival : but a friend 
of his had rung up on the telephone 
lijfit after the beginning of the last 
act. Tyler, the stage -door keeper, 
had rung through ttt the drpg&ing- 
roam to ask if the call should be 
put through, and had been surprised 
at the length of time It had taken 
Purnival to answer. Whrm at last 
he did come to the telephone he had 
wmed very angry and agitated, and 
refused to speak to anyone. Hia 
voice had been vrry loud, and there 
had been a strange unnatural sound 
about It 

Tyler supposed that *o me thing 
had annoyed hlrn— a. by no meant 
infrequent occtu-rcncc— and had 
UiMii-jh! no more about it, 

The call-hoy, Jackson. hHfl knocked 
at the dressing-room door, and 
given the usual preliminary calls 
But when he gave the final |»er- 
BOtiol call for Furnlval to which 



Baffling mystery 
story of a famous 
actor*s strange and 
startling death. 

Brandon 
FLEMING 

he had to receive an answer, there 
was no response, He knocked and 
called H-yaln Still there was no 
reply, nor could he hear any sound 
whatever in the room. He opened 
the door and looked In. 

Furulvaj was sitting in front of 
hb dressing- table at the far end 
of Lhe room, with his hack to the 
door The bay repeated the call, 
but there was no movement or 
answer. He went forward alarmed, 
thinking that Fumival was 111 But 
Furinvai vu dead. 

He was leaning back in his chair, 
th* mark of A heavy blow on his 
right temple. hi& wide-open eyes 
fixed in a dreadful stare at the 
mirror in front of him. 

But the thing that terrified Jack- 
son, even more t.him the actual dis- 
covery of the dead man. was that 
he was looking down into a strange 
and horrible face; a face that bore 
no resemblance whatever to the Sir 
John Purnival he knew, either as 
himself or a* the character he tm- 
perMinatcd In thr play; a face dis- 
figured by such a hfdeotis. unmean- 
ing. Inhuman make-up, in which 
he could not possibly have gone an 
the stage In that play or any other, 
that the boy Just turned and bolted 
out of the room, streaming for help. 

The slag* man- 
ager rushed round. A few minutes 
later the curtain was rung down. 
The police and a doctor were sent 
far. 

Until they came the door was 
locked on the dead figure, sagging 
baek in the ehalr before the look- 
ing-glass, in its old graftsepAlnf- 
stalned dressing-gown. Lhe horrible, 
inrsnlnglrjia make-up an its face, 
that could have been for no play 
ever written. 

There was a growing crowd in the 
narrow street at the back of Lhe 
theatre when Detective-Inspector 
Fay and Sergeant Barker pushed 
their way through to the stage-door. 
In the- main passage, on to which 
most of the dressing- room* opened, 
members of the east were standing 
about in excited groups. 

Outside Furni vol's room. BcndJe, 
the dreaaer, was protesting angrily 
against the stage manager'* refusal 
to admit him until thr poller arrived 



Prom the open door of the only 
other dressing-room on that level a 
girl stood staring across the square 
landing. Inspector Fay glanced at 
her only for a moment, but in that 
glance he saw that she was very 
lovely and very frightened. 

"Good heavens 1 " said Bendle. 
"Look at his facet" 

For fully a minute no other word 
fc'ns spoken. They stood looking 
dawn at the dead actor In the chair. 
He had apparently been struck a 
savage blow on the forehead with 
some heavy, aharp instrument. So 
much was plain. But the rest . ; 

"What could he have been doing?'* 
Lhe stage manager whimpered. "He 
must have intended to go on In the 
last act. He hadn't rnl&sed a (tingle 
performance since the pluy utarted. 
And yet just before he was killed 
he must have been sitting there 
playing the fool with his make-up 
like that within a few minutes of 
being called on the stage. Unless , . ." 

Be paused a moment, "Tt seems 
too monstrous to suggest . . ROtaC) 
the murderer, after killinsr him, took 
the Tlsk of claying In the room . . . 
to make a mockery of his dead 
face . . 

Inspector Fay turned away and 
looked Around the room. It was 
large and luxuriously furnished. His 
eyes found the telephone instrument 
on a bracket behind a couch at the 
other end. He walked over to it. 

This was the instrument from 
whleh Tyler liad heard Furnival's 
voice, loud and angry< the 
strange unnatural quality he had 
spoken of He was positive it hpd 
been Pumlvar* voice, and oo other 
There seemed to be no doubt what- 
ever about tbnt, 

Inspector Fay walked back from 
the telephone far more slowly man 
he had walked to tt. On the way 
back he took a great deal of in- 
terest in the floor. Twice he 
stooped down . , 

Tyler was certain that no atrnnger 
had entered or left Lite Mage-door 
during the evening. He was pre- 
pared to swear to that. The stage 
manager Was equally sure that no 
one had passed through the pa&M- 
door from the stage to the front 
af the house. 

Inspector Pay accepted both state, 
mem* without question. 

"Now. Mr fiend fc. Just one or iwo 
paints. I trunk you said when wo 
first came in that you hhd been 
acting as Sir John's valet and dresser 
for a good many years. Fifteen, 
wasn't It?" 

"Nearer sixteen." 

"Nearer sixteen. That's pretty 
good, So of course you knew him 
very welL When he earae up here 
after the end of the second act did 
he seem to be quite himself?" 

A quick glance passed between the 
dresser and lhe AtAgc manager. 

"Much aa usual," mid Bendle. 
"There >l been a bit of something 
earlier on. Mr. Graftorrlf tell you 
about that." 

JMeose lurfl fa page 30 
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We'll Have to hurry 

The wedding was about to begin — 
but the bride suddenly chose to run 
away! A fascinating, romantic story. 

By FAITH ELLEN SMITH 



POLLY wilted slowly down 
the big ennui staircase. 
The Irani hill was full 
Cl people laughing and 
Hiking. Abovi tlielr 
vim*:, she could bear the whine 
a! violin -'miii:.'. being Lulled Over 
their heads, through windows and 
door, she could *» the sznoulli 
green lawn cut by the white arc 
ol t-he driveway and the flash ol 
sun on parked cars. 

Someone looked up and saw her. 
111 her pasleL-grecn chiffon gown 
ana her while picture hat with Its 
■AicnLU ol pink rosebuds. Oilier 
in-opte looked up. and stopped balk- 
Polly's lace went as white as her 
hat. and her dark eyes grew bljj 
with alarm It would be awful II 
lli'.' orcliestxa took their cue from 
that expectant silence and started 
the wedding march She ran down 
ton last, £tep!> and began working 
Iter was through the crowd 

HlKliop Gadfleld came towards her, 
clearing hi* throat lor speech. She 
eluded him. She had to rind Brian 
The gracious arch of the parlor 
door-was framed Lhe lectern, decor- 
ated with sprays 01 rambler rose, 
and two plump white velvet 
cushions on the rug before it. Ted 
Evans said, "Won't I do?' us she 
stepped inside She- ignored him. 
skirted the edite of the crowd In 
the parlor elided into lhe library 
Old Mr* Adiuns. surrounded by 
a group ol her contemporaries, 
looked up with eyes ferrat-sharp 
and suddenly suspicious. Then 
>eenied to be it suddeii tension: a 




psychic prescience of coming 
drama. Oh, where was Brian? 

tie was in the dlnlng-rosm. of all 
placejl Standing alone in u corner of 
the dining-room, fussing witli the 
bow of hi* tie. He looked so young 
and frightened and awkward that 
her heart, aching for him even before 
she saw bum. seemed breaking Into 
bit* 

She didn't give him time id speak 
She wetlt over and grabbed him by 
the arm and drew him through the 
long frrnch windows on to the side 
lawn and around behind the kitchen 
out of sight of the guests. 

"l/iralne's — gone I" she gasped "In 
Jim Harvey's plane!" 

She could see his broad shoulders 
grow rigid, his hands clench. She 
couldn't bear to look at his face. 
"Nelly Just, told me. You know — her 
maid. Nelly wasn't helping her dress 
She was Just waiting there, watching; 
the clock, keeping us all out. Loraine 
went, out — the back way— and took a 
lasl to the airport." 

She looked up the great distance to 
his face ft was a mask carved out 
of white marble, the eyes blank. 

•'Oh, Britui I'm— sorry'" 

Jnside the Ikiiiw the violins bsigati 
playing sol* languorous music, drip- 
ping sentiment. 

"Nelly was lo tell— Mrs EHlcriey 
They'll oh know — in u minute. I 
thought you ought to know — first.** 
The music suddenly stopped "She's 
been gone— more than an hour'" 

Great tesrs ran down Polly's face 
and splashed on to her gown 

He gripped her arm. She could 
feel all tils hard young strength mar- 
tihulled to meet lllr shock 

He said. "That lets us out— both 
of us. We don't need to face them." 

"I ought to go back." she sobbed. 

"Yon oan't go back until you gut 
hold of yourself " He pulled her 
after him to the garage 

He took Loraine's suitcase from his 
car and set it carctudy In a comer 
He pushed Polly into the car and got 
m tumsoir They drove through two 
Unfile lights to die main road, and 



turned an lo It. The speedomelCT 
went up and up. Thr wind worried 
»l her hat until she took it off, 
whipped her hair in b witch's tangk 
across her eyes 

It wouldn't do to my. "Briu.ii- per- 
haps you're lucky'" It wouldn't do 
to Say, "BrLui I've loved you ter- 
ribly lor two whole wcekst" It would 
sound nlllv lo say, "Cheer up'" Ttierr 
was really nothing rO-sayi 

The stem red glare ol a stop 
signal finally halted them. He 
turned and stared ut her as if he 
was surprised to find ho beside 
mm 'Weli." he said, with a fairly 
convincing grin, "that's thatl Let's 
Iind r»me food. You ipusl be 
hungry " 

They drove carefully through a 
Langf of traffic Tile city they 
had leached was dominated by it 
high church simple, whose clock 
leather! liiiit il rrj:. mid-af teniuuij 
Incredibly, they were both hungry. 
They sat in an arty little tea shoppe 
rilled with bric-a-brac and gay 
chinta, and ale fried chicken. 

His face, weary and still pale, 
looked human again. "I've always 
wondered what a jilted bridegroom 
did. Now I know " 

She tried to make her voice gay 
in response to the forced gaiety of 
his voice, "1 think you're very 
original," she said, "T'vc heard tell 
ihcj usually Luke to drink " 

"I loot lo speed- What, made 
me do a fool tiling like that? We 
miitht haw been arrested — or even 
smashed up Did you think of 
ihuf 



telephone orders to tile 
grocer. Now, I suppose. 
Ill send back the wed- 
ding presents " 

"You don't sound very 
enthusiastic.' 1 

"I don't feel very enthus- 
iastic " 

He went away again into 
some private recess of his mind 
but he remained aware of her. 
She finished her cdfiTee. She 
would go back to the Esterlcy« and 
put cold cloths an Mr.s. Estclloy's 
head and try lo keep Mr, Esterley 
calm 

The other bridesmaids would 
make polllr remarks and go home, 
and she would be left in the exact 
centre of an emotional tornado. She 
would look hack upon this wild ride 
and this dinner as i peaceful inter- 
lude in a hectic week. 

Brian said "Polly, I'm in my best, 
clothes and in a marrying mood. 
Will you marry me?" 
There was ft small, grim 
smile around his lips, but 
his eye* were very serious. 

"What— what did you 
nay?" she gasped 

"I asked you 
to marry me, I 
don't know, 
without 'oaking 
at a map, just 
where we are, 
but it we're 
where I think 
we are. we've 



"Yes," she said, her 
browti eyes verv honest, 1 
thought of that." 

He stared aL her. "You're a 
queer -girl Then why dkln't you 
stop me? I wasn't ton crasy to listen 
to you." 

It wouidni do to say, "If you 
smashed up. I wanted to smash up 
wil.il you She said nothing at 
an. 

She saw hint pull his mind sway 
from conlllcl with sum'- private 
demon and focus It on her "Pally 1 
That would be Mary. I suppose. 
Mary— What's the rent of It?" 

"Winston." she said "You re- 
member, yau and Lornlue met me at 
the station. You soid. 'What? An- 
other bridesmaid? I'll feel aft If I 
were marrying a harem," 



Hi 



E was lost In 
thought again far some moments 
Then he said slowly: "I get It now. 
You're the one that, come back from 
Mexico." 

"Thai's Mary Martin.' she said 
"Then you're the one that owns 
the railroad." 
"That's Peggy Grant 

"Then you're the one that " 

"That lost her father and all her 
money. The Satcrleys aaked me to 
crime and be a bridesmaid and stay 
and make myself useful until I got 
i Job." 

"And did you Bet one?" 
"Not yet ." 

"And do you make yourself use- 
fair" 

"Very. Koivtetliues I pour tea for 
the bishop when he comes to call. 
1 play draughts with Mr g»t*rt»S 
N'ow and Lhcn I go driving with 
Mrs. Adams. I sew on buttons and 



only to drivc- 
acrnss the Stale 
line ta And one 
of those marry- 
ing havens 
where you only 
have to wait for 
the Ink to dry 
on a licence and 
hunt up a Jus- 
tice Will you 
marry me? Wltl 
you marry me? 
Will you marry 
me? I've proposed four times. 
Thai, should be enough lur any 
girl" 

"Four times'" Polly said thought. - 
[ully. She remembered the way 
Brian's lace had tanked when she 
told him about limine 

"No." she said 

"Well, Polly. I can't " 

-No" 

"Alter ill, what glr] In her 

"No " 

"1 didn't- — ." 

"Yes. 1 ' Polly said softly ''Three 
tunes I refused you like a lady, 
Brian. The fourth time I aakl yes. ' 




Thr ink was dry on the licence, 
but the minister was busy. Polly 
had wanted a minister, not a Jus- 
tice. So they drove down Lhe road 
to a cafe for coffer 

Polly sat on a stool at the counter 
and studied their two reflections, 
grote.iuhe and dLstorted, In the big 
bright coffee urn. She had combed 
her hair and powdered her face 
and done what she could to repair 



the damage which tile wind trad 
done to her hat 

Brian had washed his face and 
bought a fresh collar, 

Blie anJd. "Brian?" 

He looked at her, not quite seeing 
her. "What did you sayf 

"I Just said. 'Brian.' " Her voice 
dropped to a timid little whisper 
"It isn't too late Lo— to back out" 

"Who wants tr, back out? Do 
you?' 

"NO" Her eyes searched his 
face. Her eyes said many things 
her voice could not find wards for. 
"Bui If if you do— ** 

"Well. I don't. Better have some 
more hoi coffee You're shivering." 

A newsboy came in with an arm- 
ful of evening papers Brian 
bought u paper for each of them 

On the front page of Polly's paper 
tlirrr was a picture of Loralne. In 



Jim had wily just gut 
Lvraine to safely when 
the plane caught /Ire. 



ohorts and sun glss.scs. londliiuj » 
tennis racquet Glancing sideways 
she sww that Bruins paper pre- 
sented Lorame looking soullul In tin 
Red Cross yell she- had worn at Lin 
Refugee Ball Wouldn't you know 
Lornlne would ninkp the frunt pagep 
of all the pipers, no matter how 
many dictator^ were on the ram- 
page In Europe? 

Bile looked back at her own paper 
Luralnc had even made good-sized 
headlines: 'Heiress Elope- urn 
'Other Man' oti Weding Day." 
She skimmed Lhe news stars, nol 
lookmy at Brian He was. men- 
tioned atr considerable length. There 
was nothing at all about an obscurr 
bridesmaid, one' Polly Winston She 
said. "At lenai I escaped—" 

Please turn fo poge ■ 
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fntrrrk-wrd after a R.H < ' tirmuJcwt 

By ALICE JACKSON 

Edltnr of The Australian Women's Wru'My. wlm wnnl 
lo London lu .lupirvls* ilisarlliutlon uf Australian 
''Bundles for Britain. " 

When I went to the B.B.C. to broadcast 
on "The World Goes By" programme, I 
found my talk came just offer that of 
Flight-Lieutenant Paddy Finucane, daring 
young Irishman who leads the first Austra- 
lian Spitfire Squadron in England. 

Finuconc's D.S.O. hod just been stitched on his 
tunic alangjide the D.F.C. and double bar, He 
hod come straight from hospital and wot on crutches, 
due to o toot injury. We were both early as we'd 
been asked to be, so spent a pleosont ten minutes 
chatting before going on the air. 



AS we waited we were asked 
which of a large selec- 
tion o£ drinks we'd like. 

Paddy Ftnucane's choice wels 
a cup of tea, because he said 
he was very nervous. 

In fact, he said to me: "I'm 
much more ncrvoufi than when 
wo are going up utter Messer- 
schmitts." 

He was full of praise Tot the 
Australian buys, and par- 
ticularly for those members of 
the first Australian SpHftre 
Squadron, of which he Is 
flight-lieutenant, 

Alter the war, Paddy wants 
to be An accountant and go 
out to Australia, for he's grown 
to love Australians since 
being- attached to their 
squadron. 

He wants to live In their 
country among them. 

"I owe my lite to Australian 
pilot,? whose clever tactics 
have brought down more than 
once a Mesaerschmitt attack- 
ing me." Paddy told me, and a 
few seconds later I heard his 
delightful Dublin brogue 
broadcasting to BrltLsh lis- 
teners. 

Then I went to the same 
"mllce" myself. 

On the air he said: "I have 
not been shot down, and 
only once been badly shot up. 

"And for that I have quite 
a lot to thank the pilots of my 
section. 

"They're Australians, and 1 
have never met a more loyal or 
gamer crowd c-f chaps. 

"They have saved my bacon 
many times when I have been 
attacked from brhind while 
cancrittratinff on a Mcsser- 
schmlti In front of me, and 
they've followed me through 
thick and thin. 

"1 am sure Australia must 
be a grand country If It Is any- 
thing like Its pilots, and after 
the war I'm going to see It — no, 
not for flying or farming. I'd 
like a Job with figure*." 

Then the ace flghter-pllot 
who ha* just celebrated his 
3lst birthday waited while I 
went on the air. and after that 
we had a long talk about Aus- 
tralia 



sweeps over 



He gave me 
many messages 
for parents of 
the boys of his 
squadron, and 
these I'll de- 
liver person- 
ally when I get 
back to Aus- 
tralia 

He told me 
that being in 
the Air Force 
Is a grand life, 
and said: "But 
then I'm lucky 
to be among 
pilots as brave 
and fearless as 
the boys of my 
squadron, and 
among those 
squadrons who 
are carrying 
out gigantic 
France." 

Flight-Lieu tenant Finucane 
has 24 planes to his credit, 
and though he is on crutches 
as a result of an accident 
which is laying him up for a 
while, he Is most cheerful and 
hopeful that he'll soon be back 
with his Australian squadron. 

I a.sked him the secret of his 
air successes and he said 
modestly: "Well, it's Just 
seeing the other chap before 
he sees you. or at least before 
he gets the technical advan- 
tage, and secondly, hitting 
hlni when you Ore, for you 
might not have another 
chance." 

Excitement — not fear 

I ASKED him something of 
how our boys felt when 
going out on sweeps. "Well." he 
said, "before going on a trip 
we have a funny feeling some- 
where In the tummy, but once 
In an aircraft we feel fine. 

"Before we get Into combat 
we don't have time to reel 
anything, and our nerves may 
be on edge with excitement, 
but not with fear." 

Tlien Paddy WTot4 down ft few 
addresses of pilots' parent*, and 
gave me manages tot Uiero. and tn 
hla rich brogue wished, me "Bon 
Voyage" *s we parted outside the 
•.liiillu. 




PADDY FIML'CAXE, Irish nee. tcha leads Australian airmen of the 
Hr*t Atmlraiian Spitfire Squadron. 



AW pirlifti «.v 
an ttfe> 

FLIGHT LIEUTENANT 
Brendan i Paddy I Finucane is 
21. He joined the R A F. before 
the outbreak of war, but on fear- 
ing his last peacetime squadron 
was graded below average as a 
pilot. Nobody had picked him as 
0 coming ace. 

• Now he holds the D.F.C. with 
two bars and lbs D.S.O., and has 
shot down 24 Nazi planes. Its 
handles a plane as it barn to the; 
air. 

• He is tbo only non-Australian 
member of the first Australian 
Spitfire Squadron in England, and 
it is perhaps o tribute to his per 
sonality and character that no 
ptotest against his inclusion has 
ever been made. 

• He deputised for the command- 
ing officer of the squodron. Bob 
Bungcy, when Bob wos away on 
leave on his honeymoon recently, 
Promotion to command of his own 
squadron is expected any time 
now. 



With tits IrrcMslible Irish ellarmf 
and out Incredible *u?oejtfJon of 
during deeds in the ulr. Pndriv Finu- 
cune his cultured public Iniayina- 
Uoo lust as did uouslns Bdder. the 
torn Qua legless pilot, now a pri-raner 
in France. 

Paddy is 30 young, so Irian, and 
so ronsleat. The men hit leads ad- 
riiu--:- linn .1.'. nnjcii he admires 
them. 

They tell all and aundry tlutt 
the squadron which hu made over 
5d -itiUi" owed much of ns nucri'53 
to Its only non-Australian member. 

Their worst tear is that his ex- 
pected promotion la squnajxiti- 
imtlrr will r.-uuie befure he resumes 
flying, for the fracture of a bone In 
Ills Codt will probably ktvii hlot 
grounded for some months. 

His iirmuoUon will mean that he 
win have to leave the Australians 
to take over command of his nwn 
EQundron. Fioocatie ihot down off 
twenty-first plane Just a tew days 
before hid list birthday. 

Thin data, however, he kept tn 
bed because of his m.ini.vl fool. 

He spent an evening with friends 
at rjroyilon and was amusing hlmarll 
wUh the boyiah pojir.lme of walking 
alons a narraw pamp»t--hlE life 
apparently not being dangerous 
enaugh. 

!Ie milted his foollttR and fell 10 
feet to the ground. Messages, pre- 
sents, telegrams poured in from all 
over England, many from people he 
hmd never heard of. 

Prom tlis Australians of the Spit- 
fire Squadron came a telegram Wblcb. 
read: "Many happy returria, you 
lltoe Irish We all hate your 
guts " 



How to Reserve Tickets 

IN THE 

RED CROSS 
DREAM HOME 

If you would like tickets sent to 
you in January, for yourself, or 
to soil to your friends 

FILL IN THIS COUPON CLEARLY AND MAIL TO DAY 



To the Secretary, 

HBD CROSS BKBAK HOME 

Sot S5CC, GJ>0.. SYDNSY. 

T undert£an4 that Dream Home ticket* utili be oettitaofe in 
January, 

Single tickets will east I'- each. 

Bonks of > ftefcirft U'lll corf J/- eoefc (I tree Ikl). 

flunks al 12 ticked tent cose 10/- tttek fl tree :kt < i 

Pteam rmerve ma tickets in the Dream Home, tor 

rahtcA / rndoso or tufa soul before Jantmrv 7fn iniUfnpi. 

and/or 

Phwie resenw me huok.-ii ticket* 

uAieli / wW noli tn trtui until I iisnojrt 0/ fJiem and return you 
butts A ouA. 

SM4T* , 

ADDRESS _ 

STitre 

IT.U..P "<I»m ■ -t <„ 7>yr UnkrU Ton tvn.i. ut/.r inn USD dim. 
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SKKiNt} J'Hi' RAJIl.OrV COUPLE OFF Iriien Vic? Iclt for Oieir Iwme nt Kircaldy are 
the orMeuroowi lather, Mr. Cyril Lartcm.: Ittr aunt. Kri. T. McAvliffr. Patty. Bill 
McAuUge, Sir. T . tUMXt*, and )lrt. Cyril flarlnit- at iht UcAvUffa home at SUpncy. 

I^ii^lisli bride joins 

VI. I . IhisIkiimI 



JiETUliNED SOLDIER Vcre Barlow meet* fit* Bngitoh bride, iuft<i has come 
Australia to be mth him now that he i* invalided home. 




keeps tips softly seductive 

Neither *un, wind nor ?nlT run dim irir 
fl^rium, pliminp colour of Liquid Llp-Glo — the 
lljiilLrtftv (frfT'-irnl itirjilit hi ru ttnnrf ihr. onluriil 
Iwuuiy i>J tlir iJjr*. Liquid Lip-trio n ahwlutrlf 
free frnm win, girim or }i«Blr-. it i» purr, liiv 
i. ■ ;• Cflhmr, liVrn »l#"d in « "lljirn: ii.sritial uilu that 
in.ilf ■ ! ihc from Ci'Piy clemrii.. The iliphl 

Ilfi^linp that at mm panic* die HTFl KfrplirtsUon of 
Lip-tile is cauwd by die pnulc, briiiiy-inmulal- 
tup jictrnn c.t tbetc tnnir- niU- ObtimnliJr at your 
itvourjlr *torr r ihemiflt or IxrnutT Hklun 4 or 
from Philip Dare Concur*, Box ("..P.O., 
AtlrloJ-Jt. 

FREE! t <*/ t.tijuiti tip-da tots 

^mm^m a Free ffrrharxr Phtai! The iztmtfrm of 
tkii ptuul, nddvd to your buttle of Liquid Liji- 
Cio, make your tu /■,"/> inn twice oj tong. 



EXOTIC TINTS 

* cnGLifiH run * UQHT 

7H0PIC + fAllt&IAN 
MEDIUM + RECAL 




Spent life savings to 
come to Australia 

Too excited for words, Driver Verc 
Victor Barlow and his pretty English bride 
met without speaking on Adelaide Rail- 
way Station after being ported for ten 
out of the twelve months since their 
marriage. 

"Gosh, I was so excited I couldn't 
soy a word!" he said boyishly, otter 
they hod kissed. Then members 
of the family who hod corns to the 
station stepped up to be intro- 
duced to the former Joan Rolte, 
now Mrs, Barlow. 

BLUE-ETYED. fair- haired 
Joan Barlow is one of the 
flrst q1 many English brides 
of the AXF. In this war to 
arrive here. 

It's been a happy reunion, but 
tinged with 3ailnes3, becaudc Driver 
Barlow lost s leg in the Middle 
East since he last saw las wife. 

Pint to greet her were Vero's 
mother and fuUicr. Mr. nn<l Mrs. 
Cyril Barlow, who hod come down 
especially from their home at Port 
Pirie. 

Next wa# Mrs. Seymour Haver- 
land, the bride's English aunt, who 
has been llvinu In Australia for 
many years. She presented the new 
arrival with A bunch at spring 
Mowers, and eight-year-old Gemldinc 
McAulifle, B second rouatn o[ Vere. 
Uirust a bouquet of txuxalne Ixc 
TritvR In her arm*. 



Honey-blonde 

CMTTiTNG orer the flowers the Eng- 
Iteh girl looked very Rttrartlvr 
in n brown velvet Jacket mid twe«l 
.vklrr. and honey-colored lumper 
which exacLly matched her blonde 
lutlr. Stie was tiKlltss. 

"1 am so flad to lit here" ahc 
said. "I have hem 1'ingirLq to come 
out In Vrrr and have «Imply pes - 
Irred the people n( Auilmlln Houhc 
{or nioulbx." 

The young couple went home to 
a fajnliy luncheott gathering at the 
iiome o( Vere'a uncle and nuiii, Mr. 
ami Mrs. T. MrAulifte. si Stepney. 

One of the flrst to be Introduced 
to .Tonu whs Patty, priiie Alntlnn. 
whieli belonus to Mt> , McAuthTe. who 
Is blind. 

Later on Sunday afternoon they 
went down to Klrealdy to lamiiv 
tea at the Haverlunds'. where Lbs 
young couple Will live. 

They were married In England on 
SepU-mber II. 19441. The war bride 




> M>lb°. 

HORDERN BROS, 
FINNEY'S 



1 



DMVRR VERS V t C T O H 
BARLOW, invalided home, 

Uvrd At an hnlcl nfur lirr huithatihd'ft 
■■j nip io br ahlc to Np«nt1 much 
timr with him uy piisdhlr, 

Alter (-wo niontlvs, Driver Eirlpw 
left for tJic Middle 

Wain he w*a Injiirvd hp viu ln- 
v:a])U€d borne- to AubtrftHtt. 

He la now wnrkint; as ft proa 
aperaior tn a muoitioo& fHctorj. Be 
Is able to pork Ui« press 
UiK Rood right leg. 

Thr niarriagr of l^y < • ■' Joan 
Rolfc flnd Awia'tUi&n Vrrr Bttrlow U 
rr prating tlie family l.lfitory of both. 

Joiu.'* EJinlieh nuiu Mabel, mtir- 
rled nn AutrtralLftn. And is now tfra 
Sevmour Havcrhmd. and living a: 
Klrcaldy. S_A. 

Vere'v uncle, the lal-e Mr. Vcre 
Barkrtr, nl*JTi<5ti an EngiLsh girl and 
lived jn Engla.KL As ht and hlR wife 
died their rhildrEn were brought up 
liy iui nunt, Joiin'.s mother. 

It wnfa when Verr went to see hi* 
cousins, the young Ven? BnrlowA. 
thAL he ini'l F»rrtty Joaj. RoLfe and 
fpll In love with her. 

Hln bride ■xm jso determlTied to 
came fiut and loolc of lor him that she 
ubed her UaVinfis to pay her own 
fare to Aiisirtiliii. 

She wn* former Ey r clerk In a 
London bank. 

First new* that hi* wife tu 
tlefinitely on the watrr reached 
Driver Bw'tciw en Ociober IB. 

His mother had a letter from 
Joan's mother in Middlesex. 

Mr,-;. Rolfe wrote; "Well. Mrv Bar- 
]tyw t Joan left home thrcr days ngo. 
I went to leondrm 10 «-e her off. 
Now we shnll hnvr ui wait patkvntiy 
until we hear from her. 

"We mlas seeihK Joan about. Little 
things remind us of her. But now 
Joan U witii Vert I'm. sure /.he will 
be happy."' 



f ^ 



hairhtuUkfx 



ir f«v tut* atvv iimknIU In •hliliili.f tnjAnlln, wnUt U 
2fic iLmit F. -vLim MvtkMrrtr, 




T «.-..«-- a Main, 




DUAL**) PtfcfH 
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Ciiingking to < a\«i:i»s \ ... ittitu>st> Minister's family 

"THE arrival in Canberra of the first Chinese 
I Minister to Australia, Dr. Hsu Mo, and his 
family, three Legation secretaries, their wives 
arid children, and rwo attaches fios brought an 
Oriental air to the hill side streets where their 
homes arc situated, a peaceful change after 
bombed Chungking, The women's vivid satin 
flower embroidered gowns, their raven black 
hair, a maid servant in clicking sandals, her 
hair in □ pigtail down her back, and the tinkling 
sound of a foreign language heard from Aus- 
tralian gardens contribute to the impression. 




MRS. HSU, wile of first Chinese Minister to 
Australia, In her gum-tree-lined garden at Can- 
berra with her son, Ta Timg ("Oreat Unity") 





HELEN HSU, with a fine incense-burner, one of the family treasures. Her Chinese name in 
Pao Chlng ("Precious Color"). Her younger sister, Pao Kun ("Channlng Lady"), now calls 
herself Mary. Their brother. Ta Tung, was promptly nicknamed "T squared" at school. 




DR. HSU MO and his daughter* sing at the piano. Helen I* 
playing She If 24. Mary Is 21. Helen studied music at 
Hongkong Catuervatorlum Mary was at Shanghai University. 



TEA at their Canberra home for Dr. Hsu Mo, his wife and daughters. Mary is on left. 
Helen pours tea. Girls speak (lawless English, and Interpret (or their mother. Mrs. Hsu Mo 
writes poetry, and la finding Inspiration (or new Tones Ln the calm beauty of. Canberra. 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page471 851 9 



10 



The Australian Women's Weekly 



November 8, 1941 




Thevve been Land Girls far a year. 




LAND ARMY GIRLS Flora Hendy, Carmen Vhrgoe, Helen 
McGregor enjoying evening meal after strenuous day. 
They started farm work after two weeks' training. 

City bred, they do the job like 
squatters' daughters 

Three smart Melbourne girls have fust completed 
twelve months' work as Land Girls on a 2000-acre 
farm. They are a success and their success is proof 
that a women's Land Army can help Australia in the 
present emergency. 

The w»A they'*? done isn't just fun. h's real work, and hgrd 
work, but they like it, nnd what's more to the point they do it well. 



CARMEN ViRGOE, who has 



rcame about this way, Mrs. 
Kiddle, her daughter Miss 
Kiddle, and her son Dick 
Kiddle ran Killara station, 
near Stawell, Victoria, 
with the help of two 
permanent hands and 
occasionally a third 
hand. 

Then Dick went to 
the war as a captain. He was 
killed at Bsrdia — one of the 
first Australians to give his 



worked for twelve months on life for his country. 
Killara station, Stawell, Vic. The management fell to Miss 





Women fell over Australia speak so highly of the efficiency 
of "JKX ' Kli'cl Wool dial their letters provide the verr beet 
rrrcnunrndation- In reading this series — "Peeps Into a Private 
Letter Pile"— JOU, too, will discover Hint "JEX" la THE HOUSE- 
HOLD CLEAN KR WITH 101 USES. 

, . . XemeinbeT, thtte are lull nurnictloiu in the booklet preen 
iniiA each fmcket. 




pads ii mn wren 



njHen THincs look blhck - <2c X 



Kiddle, and she had to face 
the depletion of rural labor 
reserves. 

The young men were enlist- 
ing: the older men were link- 
ing up with the munitions 
factories. 

It was all very difficult, so 
Miss Kiddie, in her quandary, 
turned for help to the Land 
Girts' Army, organised by the 
Victorian Country Women's 
Association. 

Along came Helen McGregor, 
Carmen Virgoe, and Eleanor 
Daunt. Miss Daunt was on 
holidays when these pictures 
were taken, and Flora Hencly, 
another Land Army girl, was 
in her place. 

Miss Kiddle's heart sank when 
three fashionably dressed young 
Blrte stepped one evening from the 
train Bi SlawcE. 

When she learned from them that 
their land experience n, c«un»«l 
to two weeks' Intensive training In 
the "Army," her wilting spirits 
drooped to rem. 

The girls camp from conifiirtalitr 
city homes, and llbcir attainments 
veemect mure Nulled Lo a life »r TOrfal 
rlerranre than Wi ube daily routine 
of a sheep and wheat pmprrty. 

Hut she reckoned without knott- 
ing her girls. What they larked |n 
■ ■ in 1 they made up for to de- 
termination and in resource. 

For It month*, under alias Kiddie's 
direction, they have carried on auc- 
eesfully the activities ol the station 
except very heavy or particularly 
skilled work, which Is performed by 
occasional help from a neighbor. 

Not ate Kiddle laconically de- 
clares: "They are splendid." 

Severe Test 

rpwZL-VE mnnUis is a aevrrre test, 
but these girl.1 who at any time 
could give up Uieir self-imposed 
tasks and return to thru* more com- 
fortable way of living, have carried 

OIL 

The doll; rnolinr ol the station 
gars on. Thr only dillrrriMT Is that 
three girl< do Use work that before 
was done by two men. 

At 030 a ni the alarm clock 
sounds. A few minuter later break- 
fast Is being prepared, Uie rows are 
being milked, wood for the day is 
being rjilit. and the poultry fed. 

As the wheat Is grown on the 
"shares" system there Is no cultiva- 
tion ho be done, but, hi the summer, 
the hay crop roust be a looked and 
carted. 

Hits is part of the girls' labors. 
Ther ktnd a band in tlx building of 
the stcoka. and, as occasion de- 
mands, in the cutting of the chair. 

several paddoc k s are sown with 
lucerne tor topping oil the lamUv 
The unxlresBlne of these ptuttunsa 
falls to the fir la 



■ 

OWNER of Killara says she 
prefers her Land Army team to 
men for work among sheep. 



"How do they handle bogs or 
superphosphate weighing IBS lbs ?" 
n laxmcr may ask. 

The answer is simple. They don't. 
They don't attempt any Jot beyond 
their physical capacity. 

They divide the superphosphate 
Into lota they run handle without 
strain, whether It is to be carted 
Dut to the paddocks or fed into the 
drill. 

Four hands may sornttiniee be re- 
quired to do the work formerly done 
by two, but they are capable and 
busy hands, and although the amount 
of wort may, mi certain days, be 
lea than an employer might re- 
gard as "a fair thing," the weekly 
or monthly tally gives good measure 

Good with sheep 

VOR work among the sheep, Miss 
Kiddle prefers heT own little 
company cf Land Army girls to men. 

In the yards they are qwtcker at 
iortun£ and drafting, and onre Uiey 
have acquired the knack of throw 
bag a sheep Ihey beeomr adept *( 
"wujeinx" and "locing," 

"Wigging" is a form of hair-do, 
and Involves the cutting of the wool 
from around the sheep's eyes to pre- 
vent, blindness. "Toeing" fc a pedi- 
cure, nnd means the paring of the 
ovenjrown hoofs. 

The fuel that tlwy are doing a 
real job. that they are giving some- 
one a hand who needs It, and the 
rant that these girls arc really fond 
of animals and arc Interested tn 
them are the secrets of their suc- 
cess. 

Blushing around the mud among 
the pigs tn rainy weather Li not an 
attractive job. bul Ehcy do It cheer- 
fully. 

Twenty young pigs, fighting and 
sriuenlmg for a place at the trough 
look as alike to the layman as 
tennis balls in a box, even if they 
are less Immaculate 

But the Land Army girla knew 
each pig by name, and If onjune 
thinks that (arm wot* itnlron 
frmininilv let theni listen to the 
pigs being adorttMi! ai Agaswntbn, 
Laehenall., or Hyacinth, and so «l 

The Killara contingent of the 
Land Army did not all take kindly 
to some of the work that had to be 
done, but, as one of them esplalned. 
"our menfolk are doing much more 
distasteful things for us abroad, and 
it la up to us not to be too squeam- 
ish, - 

eottanlnr; and quartering a sheep 
la not > pleasant lob tor faakUoua 
girls, but It Is door without demur 

SntMows, at the subset, the oar. 
eases were lorn and the pert* were 
split, but now there is ■ wevkmon- 
rjke finish to the whole operation. 




FLORA HENDY at her early 
morning chore of splitting 
day's supply of firewood. 

Any Mud of work In which horses 
are Involved is a real pleasure, and 
a day in the saddle or behind a tram 
Is hardly regarded as work. 

Mbs McGregor used to hunt with 
the Ptndon and Melbourne Hunt 
Clubs, and her hunter. Mystery, has 
been transferred to Stawell for the 
time being. 

The splendid spirit shown by the 
Australian gUl. when laced by emer- 
gency and the call ol duty, is per- 
bapn. from the brooder viewpoint, 
the most notable feature ol this 
Land <3 Ufa Army movement, 

But when Mia. Kiddle said, They 
are splendid," she gave a verdict 
on the utility or thr scheme. 
Time girts an Msg » valuable 
1 a time >wi 
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BUTCHERING. Flora Hcndy and Helen McGregor 
instep a clean cut through carcase. Not pleasant task, 
but glrLi say ■•You ean'l pick yuur Job In wurtlnu'." 



TOPDRESSING ft lucerne paddock with superphosphate. Helen McGregor drives the team and claims 
tills Li better than city life. Girls divide huge bags of fertiliser Into quantities they can carry without 
strain to all machine. Tliey like any Job tliat involves driving or riding Uu? Horses. 
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WANTED: A LEAD 
IN WAR WORK 




TM1K Editor of 
Ihfi Auslralian 



Women's Weekly 
Mrs. Alice Jack- 
son. made the 
second of two 
important broad- 
casts the other 
day whea} Australia heard her 
voice in a most interesting sur- 
vey of British women's war 
effort 

Mrs. Jackson went to Eng- 
land In supervise the distribu- 
tion of '"llundles for Britain" 
from Australia and she went 
nrHied with Hie fullest possible 
knowledge of what Australian 
women are doing for the 
Allied cause. 

In her first English broad- 
cast she told I he women <>(" 
Britain of I he efforts of (heir 
Australian sisters twelve thou- 
sand miles across the sea. 

In her second broadcast, 
which she recorded just be- 
fore she left London on her 
way home, she gave Auslra- 
lian women a very complete 
picture of the amazing revolu- 
tion thai has occurred in the 
lives of British women. 

After visiting factories 
where she found schoolma'ams 
covering aeroplane wings and 
hairdressers making spanners, 
after seeing women working 
on gun-sights and packing 
parachutes. Mrs. Jackson said: 

"There is not n woman among 
all I saw who in not prepared to 
fight side by side with her men- 
folk until Hie war is won." 

Mrs. Jackson's first-band 
account of this new world of 
women came at a moment 
when Auslralian women were 
waiting to hear how the Gov- 
ernment of Australia proposes 
to use their services. 

"The women of England 
will not let (heir menfolk 
down," said Mrs. Jackson in 
her broadcast. 

Neither wili tlie women of 
Australia, hul up till now Aus- 
tralia's leaders seem slow to 
realise the vast potential 
strength of the country's 
womanpower. 




THOSE little bite which you lead to 
lrionds bom letters from husbands. 
sons or sweethearts la the lighting 
lorees will interest and comiort other 
Australians through this page. 

The Australian Women's Weekly 
invites readers to send in copies of the 
sections oi letters which they think 
may interest others. £1 is paid for 
each extract published on this page. 



Private C. G. Fylej in Palestine to Miss 
E. Wheotofl, Broughton, via Nhil), 
Vic.: 

"^fY pal and 1 were returning from a visit 
1 to Jewish friends whrn we were 
[-Might in mi air raid. 

"We went Into n public shelter where 
there were several Jewish families and an 
English couple with theft- little girl of fly*. 

"Hello, solulcr.- 1 was greeted by the 
little girl. 

"■Hello,' I said, 'and -what in your name?' 

" TJly.' she replied, 'and I am five.' 

"Just then a bomb rsplodtd not tor my 
which nuulr a woman sort tun 'bombst' 

"Lily, quite unconcerned, began to talk 
to me. 

" Do you know what a bomb Is?' she in- 
quired. 

'"A bomb Is a thing that falls on your 
head,' she Informed me. 'then you have to 
go to hospital v> get a bandage.' 

"Everyum; began to laugh. 

" Bnl yoa as.' insisted Ulj, >* have la 
get a bandmce nr yau i*l a Urriblt heaa- 
aafiw.' 

"Lily went to sleep eventual!?, but an- 
other great roar outside restored her to her 
furiaer active cell. 

"She ran to tile entrance door and was 
trying to open It when her father caught 
her by !Jm- hand. 

" 'Come back, for goodness' lake. 1 he said. 

" -Oh, na,' explained Lity, 1 \imiilv must 
fetch my doil. £Ue has never hearil aumbn 
and shr did want to.' * 

■e + ♦ 

A lieutenant in Mnlavo to his mother, 
Mrs. Taylor, Raymond St., Grongc, 
Brisbane: 

"TP people at home only realised bow the 
boy:, look forward to mail day I'm sure 
they would write more often. 

"I'm lucky, but some of the chape set 
hardly any mail. They get downhearted 
ami feel miserable, 

"letter writing Is the eexirx. a ctizig link 
between thpin and everything that went 
to m»tr.» up their former Uvea. 

"It la realty mid to *ee them cotnr up to 
la* orderly roam fuD at hupr and .xpecla- 
rjan and then leave rreM/allrn when na 
Irtters are there. 

"If they get a letter they yen with de- 
light and dance around the place." 
♦ ♦ w 

Private Morris in fho Middle East to a 

friend at South Melbourne: 
"VVHILE on leave my cobber and I went 
searching in the city for a certain 
type of primus stave. 

"Our guide took us to 'Radius Bead 
Office/ We were led Into H pslntitu office, 
where, amid much bowing icon you 
Imagine me?) and the exchange of police 
amenities, we were handed over to a son 
of major-domo Hp uihered us Into a huge 
room, where, behind a big fierce, rainpletr 
with dictaphone, haase-phonr, and bells, sat 
u commanding 'presence,' 

"Doubts began to assail us At once the 
great man liastrrirtl to put us at our ease. 

"He ordered chairs, apologised for his 
lack of English, and summoned his Inter- 
preter (a pretty French girl). 

"I told bee we Biad nnt railed la rtisec&s 




"He's a major w the artillery! 



the •Vnsle-MMv. Barley Sugar Contract' or 
the 'Cireal Consolidated Guinnut Growers 
Merger,' but thai wr aaereJr retrolred one 
Uttlr »Uitr at amir ninwlrly (£ 

"The great man pondered, had cata- 
logues brought, finally we were given several 
addresses of agent* and departed on our 
way. 

"Out In the street, Em and I Just fell 
Into each other's arms and howled with 
laughter. What a scream 1 I am pretty 
sure that moat busy Australian magnates 
would have sent us on our way very 
smartlyl" 

* + t- 

Pre. Jack Slater in Tofcruk to his sifter. 
Miss Fay Slater, Pinnnrao, SA: 

'T WASH my clothes In the sea here. It 
Is the only place a chap has a chance 
to waah them. 

"I sit down tn the tea with my shorts 
and shirt on. and let the waves break over 
me while I wash my other tilings. 

"The »hlrt on In a novel Idea, as a rhap 
haa hb pocket lo put thr soap in. 

"The only chance we have of getting a 
detent wash up lure Is when we get near 
the sea. 

"A chap gets pretty dirty. It Is very 
dusty. Still . wr have to get used to that " 



Private Ran Unite) 10 his parent* ol 

Werrimull, Vic.: 
"T HAD a srrear limr on wy birthday. 

Being In e quiet sector we trad c 
party. Thr bojit put 25 matches on fop 
o/ a I os/ of bread. 

7 had to tight them and Note them 
oaf. uinllc Uiev oVaair toasts oat ur dixiei 
and tang, 'For He'r a J'My Good Fellow: 

'We had a lot or ;hb - 



Stafr Nurse £ A. Folland to 

her relativei at Perth: 
"rsiyrjg afternoon while 1 wos 
sponging a sweet little boy 
(he was, too. just over 15, and 
such a baby for his age), he 
said: They tell me you come 
from the West, sister.' And he 
talked on and on about the 
Weat. 

"I sold I couldn't understand 
his people letting him come, and 
be said: Tm an orphan, slater, 
have been ever since 1 was sis.' 

"He has one older brother, 
also here, but they do not 
correspond. 

Hi tnlil me he never got any 
mail, m I said I » old write to 
him. 

"I felt quite upaes over htm. 
but he wasn't a bit worried, and 
told me he had been working 
since hr was 13. He's Just liad 
six month* In that hell-hole In 
the desert 

"One picks up such sad stories, 
but they all brighten up. Dies 
frhmr nearts." 

+ 4- * 

A priva re in the Western 
Desert to firs sister, Mrs. K 
Maqto. Moolooloh, Qld : 

m T HAVE chipped five crevice* 
of an obkcu* shape in the 
walls c( my desert ducout fa 
care I have hewn out of the 
aide of a wndl 

*"In them 1 have inserted Cve 
gnapeliaiA and oecurrd Ihem 
vilh IJLUt* trpriiig afJalrs. 

"The siup*i eoru-ifci of the 
Croup taJirtl tm thr stalinn 
when I was I ratine Brisbane, 
unr i if vttu and tout Su iida r 
achool daHH, and on*« of you m 
vrmr veddtnc day an Lbr charcli 
atepA. 

' n if other two are Australian bush 

* * + 

?r ivofe George Mega hey, in hospi to I 
olHcr escaping from Crete ten we£ks 

alter the evacuation, to his wife ot 
Kqmenika, via Be go, K.S.W,; 
"AyHEN I escaped trnm Orel* ten week* 
after the general -vacua Lk-:.. I waa 
interviewed by Army and Navy IntfUUfence 
and Genera] Blarney, too. 

' T was tit'it to give them quite a lot of 
tnfaruiatton resardJiie prlsonerz, etc ■ 

*'I was captured In Crete, but declined 
Hitler* InrttaUon to Beriln 

"The Hung marched u* w miles to a 
prb-rtn camp. Food was scarce, and 
miliaria, djaenlery, and mriimgtUi, bruLtr> 
out The Germans dtdnt care if w* lived 
or died. 

'Three of he— Jack Hills, R*e BurgoyDe, 
and I — made a breaJE for H cm June 14, got 
poat the xtmrds. and lor the next ten 
week* lived on the island 

"What a time we had dodging German 
patroU tind acrounjang tood. 

The Greeks assisted us. I ean t Veil you 
exactly how we uxcaped unUl later, but I 
ikels In • hell af a way 

'I had no bootr.. and couldnt get any, We 
had to hide In the day and get along a* 
bent we could nt tilght I can't tell you how 
pleaaed I was to ace the Mediterranean, 
fend finally Alexandria. 

"When I waa a prlMMwr I of Urn ravr op 
hope of rver seeing ynu attain. 

**Thr Huns look r rcryihlj>e 1 hint, btll t 
manafed to aave a 'fo-oil lack boat* my 
trvathcr carr mi brfort I lrf i Australia. I 
awve II to a Tommy who hid already bern 
■care lied and ftul U frotu blm later. 

"When I eat back 1 only hod a pair of 
nhoTts and my feet were swollen to twice 
their normal aloe. 2 had m lot of trouble 
wiu, my pyea. but am none tbe worse." 
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Wonderful woman 

Coventry's 
'"Devil's Kiielteu" 

Our Editor visits blitzed city 

La bird from I.undon 

By ALICE JACKSON 

KiHut » r Tha Amtrahan Women's Weekly, wha went to England 1o 
.uprrrise dintnbDUiin at Au-,1 r .1IU11 "Hundley far Britain.' 1 

I have jusr had the honor to be made an honorary 
member of Coventry's Good Fellowship Club. It was 
con f erred an me by th e 
Ma yo r in C oven try's n o w 
famous "Devil's Kitchen/' 
under the shadow of Cov- 
enrry's burnt-out cathedral, 
of which onfy the walls and 
magnificent spire remain. 

During the worst of the bomb- 
ings the Women's Voluntary Ser- 
vices maintained a kitchen far 
feeding the victims and rescue 
squads. 

Though blitzed" out many times 
— iff fact the kitchen has never 
once been missed in Coventry's 
raids — this kitchen has bean set 
up again each time, and the 
superb courage and devotion to 
duty of Coventry's women oione 
have enabled ir to keep going. 

i^ttnZENS of Coventry have 
felt the kindness of the 
civilised world extended to 
them In their hour of dire dls- 
trass nn immense uplift, help- 
ing to sustain their morale and 
impart fresh courage to flag- 
ging spirits, 

Thetr anxiety to preserve and 
rtprend world-wide Ebe flame aplrii 
w&s the motive for the founding of 
Uk Oood FeUowalilp Club. 

At ;J:r happy liiik ceremony M I - 
Coventry* 'Tint V*4t." Councillor 
foil Hyde. Wliune uu; nlfh :eul wurk 
during the wont of the raids lias 
bfDtiebri ber world -wide admiration. 

f found H most moving Lha t 
Coventry, bo fcmdly blitzed, so sorely 
tried linn n new. dreadful word 
tuts bnen oddeti to the Xncllr.h 

l*riffta<e-CoventrR«d-*till badly R: n H<: Coventry'*; wounds 
beset and coping with pcwt-raJd DinQ 5 V-OVenrry 5 WOUng^ 

problem*, yet finds the time and 





'■QUEENS MESSENGER." one of the mobile 
fciod raw Qlven bv the Qttfrn, on duty in. 
Coventry. The eitttt "Devil" t Kitchen* visited 
bjf our Editor U iU mart amazing effort of 
community aid. 



n't-ll e roomed after cleverly maVrnp 
th* but of available- frocks. 

'"However separated by material 
affairs., creeds, professions, and In- 
comes, members -of Ckrrenlry's Good 
Fellowship Club are bound by th.-:. 
of put friendship and mutual «ood- 
will wftir.b Coventry showed the 
world uU Hitlers bombs only 
heJped to strengthen.'" Raid Pearl 
Hyde. 

-We are inlewwty grateful for 
Auntralla'o help, ami deeply Luuchrd 
that The Australian Women'* 
Wtritly smvui you so far to make per- 
sonal contact with no. 

■■ Vuur iDldwra, sailors, and sJrmen 
arr piruplr mu^oirir^Tit. We know 
how much Australian warnm hire 
Mu-rifk-rd in parting; with tlirm 



COVENTRY MAKE. 

corrugated 



is *l#n?s irreeted with 
over whelming ttp- 
plAUSr. 

,-tsr' La now making; 
the binding of Covrn- 
lry*n wounds her Ufo 
work, Juai at on that 
dreadful night ahni 
fihfl led tin herute 
Women's Voluntary 
Bervteet — many of 
whom rave their lives 
— hi n-vuiiif and cuius fur thiiii- 
3»nds af llcrlpleiH vw Lmiv 

Mrs. Hyde bo* lived and slept an 
the Job ever since, rarely seehtjt her 
husband and sort. 31 ir aleepa in a 



i SHIFT, Shvpt of the great Midland tou.fi famjmrm-Uy Met up of 
uabentw, A row a day o/ these were put Hp after the Wifz, 



hunk uiuier her office, hard by the 
"Devji'fc Kiubcn." 

When 1 arrived 1 found her with 
other hrlpers oarting out and d]&~ 
tributhiK clothing in Llie W V :-. 
pre£ent quarters. 

\ul one nf her helpers had seen 
Mu ftutuhiiip Oil- sammrr. Ai, day 
and every day thry arr erenK^d in 
tbia work (ryine adeqiintelv lu om- 
fl* i Mir- nf hnmbrrti Tor the ricor* 
of the oiicnnrtnff wintrr. 

The- feeding of Coventry'* popu- 
lation th on* of liiv many prohlcTmi 
RiKT#Jsf ully .nolved bv Hn Hyde's 
□pEmdid army of volunteers. 

Community meal centres ntt es- 
UiblUhed and rumdug ionoottily, 
providing sood hot meala. 



I enjoyed roast beer and Yorfc* 
Mure pudding, with two vrfieUbtes* 
preceded by thick ooup and fallowed 
by apple pie and white coffee. 

HuudretU partook of a similar 
rr,e»] at a fibiiUua a ht-ud. 

Many ciderly women helped in 
the preparation ot the me*l_ 

One well post ttiree*corn and i'-n 
years said lo me: *Tm mn rood fur 
much, hat t ran -.till mi up r-ah- 
hacva and pctl nnUtacn.*' 

AmonK my moat trroAiired pox- 
W^nlonj will remain a Amall gilt 
made to me by Pearl Hyde and tier 
helpers — a miniature ctoos made by 
a clever little guuu-worfcer from a 
splinter of a Coventry Cathedral 



spirit to fenmd aurh. a cluh. 

Council J or Hyde told me: "Coven- 
try hj bo blessed with rrlend.i that 
II wants the Good Fellowship Idea 
to emanate from this kitchen where 
mntual help has alleviated sjjP muirb 
wifferlnr. We hope to see similar 
club* established In other towns." 

The club hod Its first social 
^atherins tatt week and InteudE to 
hold st les4t one each month. 

The fir^t woji a great ■aeress, for 
rvvn humbrd^out _ r irK who'd spent 
19 honrv nvrr fartory benfhe* 
travefTed UtriMieh the butekrd'nal 
csuntryidde. arrivint ^ibihmrlT 



" L 1 XF KRIE NCES such as WFtTVf 
hod brhur home the fan that 
fomliy ties and neighbor] mess ure 
tlir mail pTecioua things hi life" 

Mrs. Hyde's own personality 
radiates friendliness. 

ftlie is s rtuiTiirkable wuuian whiwe 
energy, >i / nn . j 1 1 obihty. IndomLt' 
able courage, and warm heart bavc 
made her a world figure. 

Among thc&e who've expressed 
admiration for her wonderful work 
alter nenonai visits to Coventry ale 
the King and air. ChurchUl, and 
ML nut* re of fitate. 

Nenxreela have made her kindly 
face fiunilUr to plcturegocn, and It 




makes the SHINE 



*»d the SHOES 



YOU'LL BE SHILLINGS IN 
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down Irani the stool, "Shut up!" he 
snapped. 

Polly stared at Ma. shocked. Hit 
face was Thin marble main. He 
dropped > note an tap of the paper 
wad stalked oat ol the door. 

Sanity came to her then. That 
was what you got for grabbing at 
happiness that was not rightfully 
yaws- For uiktiig a mad, foolish, 
wicked gamble en a man you loved, 
who laved Homebody else He 
haled her now, very probably. Some 
impulse of hurt pride or rerkles*- 
ne« had din-en him to propose to 
her. but he Mill laved Loraine Hi 
had come to his M-nsi-n at last So, 
iar the matter of that, had she. 

She pushed their cheek and the 
money lie had kit toward the 
counterman. She said; "Where 
doe* that tlofir go?" 

"Ma'am? ' 

"That door behind you. U I went 
out that way where would I be? 1 ' 

"The door'* behind you, lady'' 

"Llntcn,'* she said "I have normal 
intelligence, i know ill! ahoui tho 
door behind me. I donl want to 
$o out that way." 

Light dawned on the counter- 
man. "Want to run out on your 
boy friend?" 

"That's just what 1 want." 

"You so through this door, you 
come out In back at the cafe, with 
the garbage palls Cut across the 
vacant lot to Elm Street. Turn 
right ami keep goln' Ml you meet, 
the depot. Then—" 

"Then III be where I want to 
be," she said ' Thanks," 

The New York train was almost 
due. She stayed hi a dark corner 
of the platform, eyes alert for 
Brian's ear. until the train came. 
On board ahe ml Wisely, watching 
the countryside slip pntt the win. 
duws. feeling cold and tired and 
■IdteDingly rational The day. seen 
tn retrospect, ru Incredible. 

She had picked up the two papers 
from the care table. Mechanically, 
■die sorted them out nntt looked 1 
again nt the picture of Lorslni! — an 
■ Dtini-ierlni,' an^ri — jn the puprr 
which Brian had been reading For 



tile oral time her eye took In the 
black headlines above It: 

JtJtrJE CRASH TNJTJRES 
ELOPING SOCIALITES 

She had not known the full tale 
of that Incredible, dramatic day 
until now. But Brian had known 
It, becfLUfcc Fate had assigned to 
Brian a paper whose edition was 
laic enough to tell it And rate 
had led her to say, casually and 
cheerily, "At team I escaped—" 
Brian, quite naturally, had told her 
lo shut up, She must have seemed 
horrible to him, 

She held the paper with shaking 
nanus, and learned that Jim Har- 
vey, flying too low over a hill in 
Maryland, had [trashed down among 
the trees. Jim bad only lust got 
Uirninr out ai Hie wreckage anil on 
to clear ground before the plane 
caught rare. They were in a hospital 
in Baltimore. The full client of 
ir iitjiiri*> «it> iwl known. 

Polly wardered around the ble 
home, resllejs and useless and miser- 
able The bishop, Mrs. Adonis and 
Severn 1 olher people telephoned. 
She could only tell them thai she 
knew no more' Lhsn they did. &he 
hod been away when Mr, and Mrs. 
Estertey left tor Baltimore. She 
had not yet heard from them, 

Brian did not call. She wondered 
If he, too, had gone to Baltimore. If 
Loralne died, he would probably 
forget all that she had done to hurt 
him and chertsh her memory for- 
ever, ir Jim died and Loralne lived 
. . . "How can I think about my- 
self at a time like this?* ahe won- 
dered. 

The thought filled her with peni- 
tence and self-loultilug. but there It 
waat "11 he hadn't read of It wblle 

we were walling fur the minister 

Xf I hadn't made that stupid re- 
mark " 

At noon she telephoned the hos- 
pital in Baltimore A professionally 
Cheerful voice told her. "The patients 
are doing as well as can be ex- 
pected" — which meant nothing at 
all 6U.C could not reach the Estcr- 

leya, 



In the inie nfteriwn the telephone 
rang and Mrs. Ester leys voice said, 
"Is that you. Polly? Please have 
Lorame's room ready and a bed put 
up In the dressing-room tar a nurse. 
Well be out on the all o'clock train. 
Tell Paget to meet us at the station, 
with the big car." 

Characteristically immersed in her 
own affairs, Mr . Biterley hung up 
before Folly could ask any questions. 
Loraine, then, could oot have been 
very seriously Injured. Polly wouldn't 
let her mind look at this tact and re- 
act to It. She wouldn't let hrrielf 
remember (hat oho had discovered 
l-oralni! to be spoiled and selfish, 
and unstable as imlrkaond. She 
would bo deeply thnnkiul that Lor- 
alne was safe, 

Tin- Esterleys arrived Just a* Polly 
nnd toe second maid finished set- 
ling up tile bed. Pally ran down 
to the front door to let them in. 
Jjoralne's arm was In a sJlng. but 
she walked from the car to the 
door, holding on to her father's arm. 
A striintie woman in uniform trailed 
behind them, carrying a bag. 

"Hello, Polly," Loralne said, hold- 
ing up ner lace to be kissed. "Just 
imagine couilruy bark like this. It's 
an anti-climax or something," 



J. OLLY asked: 

"Is Jim—?" and realised that the 
subject wot not pcpuijir- 

"Jtm la comparatively perfect," 
Loraine said coolly. 

"Anyone as careless as that de- 
serves Ui be kilh<j, Mr. Estrrlev 

said. 

"When 1 tlllnk that Loraine!"— 
Mrs. Ksterley finished the sentence 
with a shrug — "I simply cannot for- 
give him." 

Polly went UP after a time and 
sat with Lorainc while the nurse 
ru having her dinner. "Jim wm 
kiaslng me." Loramc explained. "Be 
was kusing me, I* 0 » goof, instead 
of watching hit airjtude. I ndght 
have been killed." 

"So might he," Polly suggested. 

"Mother says he ought to have 
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been. Instead of which I get a 
broken arm, and sundry bruises and 
shock. The dumb egg comet out 
with nothing worse than a alight 

concussion." 

Polly said, "He must have used 
some intelligence, when he found 
he was headed for a' crush, or it 
would have been much worse," 

Loralne dismissed the remark with 
a shrug- "If hed used It sooner 
I suppose I'd be Mrs Harvey by 
now. He can Just remember thai, 
ii it's any ooinfurt." 

"But, Lars hie, you don't mean 
you aren't going to marry Jim?" 

"What do you think?" Locaaie's 
lovely Jlps twisted in a small secret 
smile, "Look, darling, a man may 
be fascinating, but if he's so erratic 
—Brian's solid. All those months 
when I was trying to decide which 
one I loved, I kept wishing eomc- 
thmc would happen to make up my 
mind for me. Wetl. It did " 

'You flaped with Jim Harvey " 
Poily SBlil, losuig her temper. "Nolly 
sulci so Ttie paper sold so. You 
Just raid so ycainirjr," 

Loralnes canHdsntlal mood gave 
place to dignified remoteness, M I r m 
not responelhle for whnl. a rouuuitlc 
servant girl or a lot of silly repar- 
ters say. I pave an interview to 
the evening paners. If you look at 
them you'll find ant wlint really 
happened. Of course," ahe con- 
fessed with pretty penitence, "it 
tvasn'l a nice thing to do, even if 
I was all In a dltlier and Mr. Har- 
vey a very old friend of the family. 
1 shouldn't have flown Into a panic 
and run away from poor Brian. 1 
shouldn't have let myself be so sen- 
sitive." 

"Thai's her rtnry, and shell stick 
to ill" Polly thought. "Jn a little 
while *heU believe It herself." 

"Poor Brian!" Lorainc said. "Oct 
him for trie on the phone, like a 
good girl- I might as well gel Oils 
over ut nnce," 

Polly's hands hovered over the 
little white hedulde telcplxmr. un- 
certain and rebellious. "Don'i you 
know his number, yelT" Lorainc 
asked. 

Polly dialled the number. She 
dktn't answer, herscl/, when slw 
heard his voice. She handed the 
leteplione and heard Loraljie's peni- 
tent cry, "Oh. Soon, darlhig, I'm 
so ashamed or myself!" before she 
could escape from the room. 

Brian came thnt evening. Polly 
fled to Iter room at the first sound 
of the bell, but even there she 
could hear the murmur of the two 
voices in LoroJues room. After a 
little, her telephone rang. "Pally." 
Mr. EifcerJey ssld, "I've got a nice 
ahnvy, new penny that says I can 
beat you at draughts." 

She wanted to heg off. but, after 
all. tin was part of her Job, and 
she'd hiwe tn meet Brian soourr or 
later, she went down and tried to 
keep her mind on the game while 
Mr. Raterley von again and again. 
In time, Brian, ushered from the 
pld.ienl'fi room, came down. 

"Loralne'* lucky." Esterley grteleo 
htm. 

"Very. - ' 

"Pool idea, runnnig oB like Uiav 
Don't know that i blame her, 
though. That inub wot enough to 
scare anybody. Tills craKy story Ihe 
newspapers cooked up about an 
eloocnK'lit^Just newspaper talk. 
That fool ot a maid storied It Got 
the message all wrong." 

"I see." 

"The child was crying her eyes 
out far you when we got to the hos- 
pital. Thoy hod her under ether 
while they set her arm. She kept 
colllni! lor you even while she was 
unconscious," 

Touchlngl" Brian seld. 

Polly pretended to study the hoard 
nn ttie table before her. Was It 
possible that Brian didn't see whut 
tliry were doing? 

"I told her." Mr. Krterlcy said, 
"you'd be big about this. I told 
her you'd understand 1L Mr little 
girl's nervous and high strung. Most 
girls would be delighted with a wed- 
ding that size, but not Laraine 
Lorainc's sensitive. I'm sure you 
understand that. It was her 
mother's doing, as a matter ol fact 
—all that mob. Not Loralne'a. riot 
mine You know how women ore. 
They've got to have a show Uiry 
can cry over." 

"Have they?" Brian said. 

"I got her mother to pronuse her 
a milet wedding— Just the two 
families and the bishop. Might even 
have II while her arm's knitting— 
be * good excuse not to InTlte the 
crowd axarn Might— er — have It 
berr tn the— the library." 

"Might " Brian said. He moved 
around the table ar*J looked at 
Polly. 



.IS glad you got 

It all filed up— you and the little 
girl." Mr. E&terley's voice wasn l 
as confident as It tried to sound, 
and suddenly Polly felt sorry for 
him. LaraiDC's parents had always 
endeavored to give their child every- 
thing she wanted 

"We did." Brian said "We got 
It alj fined up— to stay fixed up for- 
ever.'' There was a new not* In 
his voice. Mr. Enterlry looked up 
with anxiety In hi* eyes. 

"Loralne eon be married In a rage 
of roaring I lone or an igioo at the 
North Pole if she llker ." Brian said. 
"I shan't be there." 

"You what?" Mr. Ester ley de- 
manded, 

"I've got a date for a wedding 
wiUi another girl," Brian void. "Olrl 

I lust Itappenwl to fall In love Willi 
while Loraine was eloping with 
Bnrvey. I'm sorry I had lo tell 
Loraine about it while she hut a 
broken arm and all Uint, but tm 
fern for me, so I had to onme Any- 
way. 1 had to come to collect my 
fiancee." 

"Your what'" gasped Mr, Esterley. 

"In other words. POllV.'' Brum 
said "Come on. Polly. That licence 
Is good for three days. You'd better 
pack fast" 

Polly parked fast She could 
hear an argument gomg on down- 
stales and hysterics going on up- 
stairs. She could also hear the ex- 
cited. Joyous thumping of her own 
heart, 

HrlAn WHS waiting far her at the 
front door. 'Tliat's that!" he sold, 
getting Iter and her two suitcases 
into the car. 

"Brian," she said. "I don't blame 
you a bit. And I'm glad— awfully 
tilad — you wouldn't be a door mat. 
But you don't need to marry roe. 

II you'll Just take me to tile train 

'Train ta where?" Brian sf*ld. 

"Oil, anywhere! Yau know you 
CWnt care anything about me." 

"How do you know that I donl?" 

"Back there hi the cafe. I didn't 
know about the accident It wasn't 
in my paper. But you knew — and 
your face " 

"I was feeling all worked up, that 
wits ail." Brian said. 

"But you couldn't have been toE- 
ilM! the truth back In the library," 
Polly wailed 

"Not all tile time 1 wasn't." Brian 
said. 

"When you said you fell In love 
with me, I knew of ooun» — " rally's 
breath failed. 

"Oh. that!" Brian s»td. "Why. yes, 
1 was tellLrig the truth then. The 
time I wasn't " 

"What?" Polly almost shrieked. 

"'Die time 1 wasn't was about the 
licence. It's only good for two days. 
Well have to drive fast darling." 
If 'opy right* 



CORNS 

z 0 ! cheer upf Parent fliat bBMrftfji 
bunting, throbbing cam. JuiiL a drop 
of FrMol-lL'i^iiain goes In 3 aocondn. 
Tills brltw-typy nnatsthftli: action 
workj? that taau And then your coro 
will Atari lit wither up — work kHMc-— 
nnd you can pick U rigbl out with 
your niigfri— core mid ail. Lift out 
your corns with magic Frumnl-Ioc — 
nnd wrror nit*- \ho?j- — xro rfaucinjj — 
imythlno you like on earn-free, hApjiy 
tceL Chemists and *lt>re; evaywlrertr 
r*0J Frautl 



WAKE UP YOUR 
LIVER BILE- 

Wdatwrf C*lom*J — And Yn. lt Jump nt at 
Bed in die Mnntiflf Full of Vim. 

( Thta llvrr KhimVd jxtrix ant iwo dhtjhi5» «f 
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rwur «tonia-iili. itr'.jrc* i'ov.hM.ph'i.iL Ynur 
wfiala etywr^iH in uohnhumI iliu) w*u Svii tiuui, 
I Kv"] rvnt wr-ry tl.e -rnvflA JshiIui blue 

LkJt»UVan &re culf lnnvkf*Ji^u. X duti 
I»wH umviinKirit down*! fw\ aUhrckQ.fi It 
ukr i.lli.i'i^KfHKJoliK.'uunT'evI.lrnt't ..Tf.rl *i\tn 
U)KBi Ut-wfl ,wnT>"un4ai.]f olli rti'W-inir tr^olr 

Ann lilAlrej >'sjij tlXlL "l11>f»ni) 11 Jr." TlanulfHlsf 

Auk for ('AUTttlt'H Ullk LlTiJ- |>jJI« t, 
im bmbistti tilj refuKi»iij UjLi,* tW 



Piles Go Quick 

Piles ore caused by congestion of 
blood In the lower bowel. Only an 
internal loraedy con remove the cause. 
Thati why salves and cutting fall 
Ur. Leonhardt's VaeuloM. a hannlrao 
tablet, succeed;, because It relieves 
this oon«atlon and strengthens the 
aflected ports. VacntoW luw kiven 
quick, safe, and lasting relief to 
thousands of |ille sunTerers. It will do 
the some for you or money bock 
Chemists everywhere sell VortrioU 
with this guaranl**."* 
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"What abo 
"I haren't 

it on my mind." 
'Veil, noiv's a ffood chanet to relievt 

your mind »l it," 



Howl Got 
Rid of Lines 

-and made myself look 10 years younger j BRAINWAVES 



"D'you know, I sometime* 
trunder if my husband's 
grown tired of me." 
"Whatever makes you say 
that?" 

"H he hastiCi been home 
for seven ytars" 




» A a t ;/<5 U paid for J 

each Jnkr umL =j 

IllUtlllllltUMDIIIIWUltl LLrillllllJJILHlMMIIJ^H 



-\TT wire's fcac* ts troubling tier 

"What, lumbQ^o?" 
"f*>. She wnnu another fur 
coat," 



"VOU'VE been reading Lh«t paper 
for two hour*! Aren't yaa 
going lo the ufftce to-day?" 
"Greui Suutt, I Unjuahj, I ni 



-VVHAT can I da to have soft, 
ircu\, \ if ul hand*? " asked the 
client in tht* beauty parlor. 

"Nolliiox, madam," t -_■ p L I u i s the 
special IvE, "and do it all <tay long." 



Read this amazing letter from Miss C. 



" DtM day, looking rata my mirror. J 
Mid to taj**U | ' My dear, yon *r# brfin- 
ninf to look uoutfv«ly rawUVaf mV I 
**w JittJr line* n found my rjr~t and 
nuxilk uid quitr dorp Lion icflw my 
lurehrad. 1 happened td corn* affttM 
*n ttdvertiMDitait for Crecie Tokakm 
Biocd without Oeltrvlna; to it very 
irnicli decided out of curjnflity to give, 
it a triaj. IriLngmo my surprise* when 
in trn dawn people Iw p;in to pay mo 
cOmphmcuti uD tn%' frc-h, cloai .km I 
wjw > i much emcuuraged tiwi I k-jit 
on la about fi weeks the moult was 



really (hitac uhius. 



Evt*ry lioe had 



Use QfttTM TnltAioQ 
BioceJ every night, Ifrc w rt aia i Dinceh— 
the natural youth eleitwut — -anuria*; 
drncovcry of a famous Untvflnsjfrjf 
Hroirawr. V'leCfCOTO Tokilloil (Vanish- 
ing) during thd day to iiialtn yoiir *kin. 
clear and i; l"-1i free from bUckhcadl, 
bUnn[*he* and enlarged pore*. Sue 
ceuful reflult» quarstiteod or money 
refunded, Obtainable, at all Che/iiist* 
and Stona. 



IV my ! mil* I've hud a rJazvn mm 

ut W$ feet." shu boasted 
"Chiropodist*?'' politely inquired 
Iter friend. 



"V\*HAT do yem think of n man 
TT #ho eonstaiifcly deceive* h|& 



Wife?" 
"He'a 



a POPflitr 



/'H7STOMBR : I waul io buy a net- 
^ UcoaV ploaae 

Shop AiwliUnt: Certainly, madum 
fimcy drtsn and \mtoti eo*tuMe« nn 
the third floor. 




Aye, it keeps 
'em shipshape 



MACLEANS makei yetlow tcelh what. 
MACLEANS (eaves rne mouth c/«on. ref/ejAec/, anfisepfic. 
W/C/.E/^NS fonoi up fAe yurni i" » » nta^vs them firm, 
hard one/ Aeaf/Ay> 



r« tuii 



^ ■AO<> 




.-tr «;/ 

CAr*ri/#f* 
and Sfvm 



Ulm Ao*rrti Mjmld P IWchta *«t. fty. lit), |i« te V*k.|, ■> ., C» 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page471 8525 



NP.I8 




FOR YOUR LIPS 





SCARLETT 
HIBISCUS 

BUftGUNDr 
MAR 16 OLD 

SJNEHONZE 

RENDEZVOUS 
RED VELVET 

PETUNIA 



lit* toil. miipp! ftiM'r tif your month, tulti l/io 
Jramnlir appeal o/ rihrunt colour u'ilh 

/.OURYAY LIPSTICK W'iiU ut .,hv«i/ 

, troniv tm.tr. OifUt iliMialired fipsfica-s a/fscf ihr. drying 
••fffilt •>! hunk iwmiWim l'"" n'l'u imWiijfe ■■olour 
stays l'i4ii<f ondT fot'e/v lilt yon ffuiMrii- your m pfca yf u > 
These vii\hi frer/eil .i/mr/r»« linniJ lioen < Jinsen Iiv /usliiun 
*,>j ' iiorinoiiise neu* colour iuc-cciSP*. 



-Lou rutty rJiipduli f^efi/f 




jun in Cj« nf future aoct- 
gcnCT, tt > mpir ID c«i«etV* 
><H|r lipMitfc fOlltuilHTJ.. Pi» 

tint pntpo»c T we uffcr V'Hi 
F i'iijiwj Ijt^in'k hdiEU in 

contjifitn ihdl keep 
the lipiCKV us tVetilt *nd i:rean.y 
« the <tiy tt *■» nulowd. . 



3'9 



To i-ffc^TivtrlT rrwvt »ll il /O 
turn nf .ip-mcli, use J.OLiiDJy Q 
f Ir-nung Lwiwn. . 



Coughing, Strangling Asthma, 
Bronchitis Curbed in I Minutes 



Private Views 

• By The Australian Women's Weekly Film Reviewer • 




if if WHEN LADIES MEET 

•Week's Heir Riltost) 
Hubert Taylor, Juan Crawford, 
t'.recr UarMm. IMCIM • 
'T'-HI** worldly comedy of a country 
week-end which has barn on the 
rcreen alrendy in early lalkle form, 
la sUll immensely enjoyable. 

The ladles who mcL-l urc the wife 
M 11 publisher uTld I lie other woman. 
The wife is Greer Gflr.wil. who 
sparkle* with vitality arid who tn her 
modern clothe.* looks trcmendfiunly 
effective. The otlict woman is Joan 
Crawford, who meets tur publisher 
through her own novel-writing. 

Fresh ana vigorous in hm comedy. 
Taylor l! obviously delighted with 
his role. But ti ii lauvhs ore Jargc'y 
filched by Spring UylnHkm. Usually 
the domestic matron. Spring In here 
a frather-henuc-d wealthy woman, 
uliose- portraynl and who.* conver- 
sational blunder* are helplessly 
funny, When drama comes into the 
plot, tile film gelt too Intense, and 
Herbert Morshnll, ttu the publisher, 
shows lltOe of trie charm which 
iLippcinedly melie5 nil ladlra nucclltnb. 
On the whole, however, the film L«i 
Ionic entertainment. — fit James: 
ihowliw 

CAUGHT IN THE DRAFT 

ftul> flope. Iknruthy Latnuur, 
irarnmount I 

IN Uiis farce the lnr|);ebsiblr Dob 
Hope becume* a eompttbciry 
trainee in the TJ^i. Army. It's not 
m» lnnnleM eCtort. but It has some 
iltFrnnrtously comic EequenreB. 
Bob pl»75 k flhii star who plana 



tc many In order to eacape the 
draft, believing thai wltn army 
colonel'* daughter DoroQiy Latuour 
a* tile wile he will be ssJe. However, 
his wily Echemr barkftrejt, 

Hi* enmp fxpertencea Include klt- 
aben Ultlfjue. cuard duty In lone 
winter underwear, and drinnu a 
tnnk for a wild and wuuUy ride. 

Eddie Bracken and Lynn Out'r- 
mann as fellow draftees glvo Bob 
able comedy jtupport, 

Clarence Kolb as the colonel wlro 
always happohfl along at the wrong 
aiomcni— for Botj — la a Joy — Stale; 
allowing- 

if if- KISS THE BOYS GOOD-BYE 
Mary Martin. Don Ameche. (Fxra- 
tuuuiit t 

rpHTS mutlcal veralon of Clare 
Boothe's witty f.tagr play i* light, 
hraru-rl, brer-i-.y rntertajrimen r 

Ctare Bootbe'A play was a satire 
on the aearch for a air! play 
Scarlell In "Ootu.' With the Wind " 
In the film, however, the lead j^iuRht 
in a genuine southern belle for a 
Broadway abow. 

Amecbe and composer QscaT 
Levant bead soutri In quis-i el a 
likely star Learning of their plan. 
New York chorine Mary Martin 
dashes to her uncle's Georgia 
plantation, whrre. posing as a 
r.onthern plrl. ehe trlckfi the pair ln!*i 
efvlnB her an audition. 

AmKhe gives a ratner dull per- 
formance, but Cowan and Levant are 
excellent. And you have comedy 
and one fast dance routine from 
Rochester.— Capitol and Cameo: 

5hOWtILP. 



0«r Film- 

irkir Excellent 
i^if Above averogc 
■^f Average 
No stars — betow overage. 



LAST OF THE DUANES 
Cirnrge Mdritaomery. Lynnr 
Roberts. iSOSSs Centur?-t'»a.| 

* i.OOD-LOOKINO ynung Oeorgt 

Monusomery Is the liero of Ihls 
robuat Western llirilier, based on 
the 2ane Orey atory. 

As tho I.,. ' of Hie Dualie family, 
r.ieoree U out to find ths man wtM< 
kdled in. father. 

Montponiery acts with refrethlnr 
ease. Eve Arden does a Rood lot 
(yi cabaret enu-rtomer. while liynnt 
Raherts makes quite a charmlnr 
u>.roini;.— Baynmrkf.-Civlc: atww- 
Ing. 

Shows Still Running 

*** Kantaaia. Walt Dbncy feat- 
ure. Brilliant controversial now 
entertainment — EmbAM) , 12Ui 
week. 

* * * Majar Barbara. Wentli HUer 
Hex Harridan in superbly-acted 
Shaw satire. — Century: 9th week;. 

» * » Target For Tanlglil. R-A.F In 
enthralling war picture — Mayfalr, 
3rd week. 

* * A Woman's Fare. Joan Craw- 
ford, Melv.vn Douglas In Uliritfu- 
ini: melodjtimu. — Liberty; 5Ui 
week. 

« • The Brlilr Came CCD. Bette 
Davis, James Cagney ill riotous 
farce —Regent : 3rtt week. 



IIcre~s hot new« from all 
the stutliow! 

CABLED FROM HOLLYWOOD 

fty liarbarn liourehier, our special representative 



HEADED by Melvyn Dauglo$ r a 
thou 5<a n 6 movie n ota bits 
attended c rally wilh the for- 
mation of a Hollywood branch of 
the "Fight For Freedom" organi- 
sation ai its object. 

The Fight For Freedom eo-mmir- 
tecs which ere springing up oil 
over the Stares ore devgned 
actively to oppou tht Isolationist 
influences or work rn America. 



JJEFORE lpaviDg on hrr Cubn 
honfj-monri, the now Xtrn Fred- 
die Brissotv -htat Rttnllnd RiUAcli— 
D.cnt v £i a ilve-year contruct with 
Columbia, v.ilch cotnmences In Feb- 
ruary Roz'f first fitm be "My 
Sbwr EiiMn," utlapLnUtJii ol Huili 
McKt-Jinci''^ dfOlfthtfuJ Now Yorker 

tnrirli'rttaUy. Rot and Fr-rctdie's 
w«tiri>riB wm;Jc was k mait plc- 
turca(jur= ttflsilr. In ket'pUie uUli 
t- |-i rir! it- ;s DiniiJi rmr.ionnlity, it wiui 
iitld ht CtvJir.irDln'ri tiny Dnn^h 
communjty at Salvlnit. Ttic ceitf- 
inony took. pUcr in the Sant-a Inez 
Mission thoro. Bac'* westiilnf: sown 
of pearl-Liiniiiitd wtiitr crepr feB- 
tur«l n Dflrdsh pprtsREL n^ron etTect 
r\Dd a Pa ill- 1 1 tiratJ-drru Be*! 
mini ur I he wEdding won Cnry Grant. 

* * * 

\\'I>RP nimc from Piilm Sprlii£S 
I thnt Knttirhot Tone and hi- 
liriiir. who picked Hie poptiljir de*rrt 
t W tP tt tiir Ihelr l»nnpj-m«on, are 
both down widi flu. 



X*v )uu lia.tr ■:lnrk) nf Ajtiimi or fliDii- 
fcjjiLif ve |t&JJ ilj»t you ebuha *nd guiP Il>F 
Irrrnlft *nrJ ctn'l ikrpf LM fii'j vsuBh no 
hurU l'ihi Jttl llkr yau mt^r Brlrif yLiiiLUPf 
DO Viiu tt+l »»nk UiiiJilr ■« ■tvtlL tnd li-sv* 
■hi bt- <a»-rti] ntJt 1-d Ui, cole ted can't ■»■ 



fug v ii ii rmir n.fTfTPd 



yiiu In ■ T3f< I < J » [ire*irnnrkji caikfl Man- 
KMc He eapn. no jmpiK«». m MJmUmm, 
pa itUiniwr. All >mi it" l» taHe ;*o t*w\r* 
gnu uifatAl* at JiirnLi suti y«ur M'liehi it>crQ 
Lit fkiiiflj ilk* muRte J-ti 3 mnmtti H«-nt!j«uu 
b Lei Li n^ruii* Uirnuft, jnur bliHd, ■.Idtiif 
bniyiv id alnialve *(.») renHW( nUkBgllnp 
I'Jili-f rj-,, noiJi( (* frr* brrBlliLcB APQ 

lirum priuhd ilrttt] ihf fltit »-jifht U iut >uu 
were lit) >mti ruunicr uid nrvtHfr. 

No A»lhma in 2 Yearn 

ISinilA^a cat eiilj bitnrji liaiaiil Imauaiatr 
»,.f..',»i aad tt— ■ ■'<■ < :y but Imlltli MP 
tit* tlfMitu U> a#irt eff IULur# a;Uc«^. **a' 
Jnit»T,f.f J RUtikrrt* Hnir.rjKni, Ofjt., Canaili 

bud t'J'l <l'll.» . .l.F'.irf iHfU»Til(ljc f(l(j»)Pt. B!id 



nBllaj r»rrj tltllll. cwililu't tlrrn eipiMrfl 
ir. Uii.an, ilvtiprd anb*« <r»»aii H/« 
1 Ai.il tir Isal r,jiu mini, jinm tQ fl-»cr 
Stan. 

Miinev Hnck Guarantee 

ir rrr? Ht*t il&M ut wendsrQ iwt riaht 
ttttx ctrcuja'.ma lt»Tv,ovh ynar blONd asd 
IHK nularp rtd iqu nt *b» «Arrl> of 
ina. Try Urniiaca utieef an Imc-emn 
w bark nMWHl V^ii Mm llic JU0«r, 
cu dun t Jw] rnlUTlr w>IL aba a naw 
nr., and Inl.r iillill/d ilicr talta« Mni- 
JijJl raluia Itir rmvtr pacnase ana 
fuJI IMJItoaw fiw:et *[|1 bit rftuodvd. Oft 
Jaro rr.iui jwtt Chrmlil laday and nea 
• ell roll l^fp lo.nlftil and baa jniito 
Ul Sari. 




Saw in 2 mi" 



3,T II and 15 a. 



■v'OTJ will be glad to know that 
* Dclk Dnvte' husbanr]. who was 
stikken with pneumonia wink' In 
Minneapolis, la greatly improved. 
In fact, Bette. who has spent list: 
mist wii'fc at his bedside, was able 
to leave him and return in llnlli- 
wnod SI i has !o star In "This Our 
Life" for Warners, and her pre«noe 
here la Imperative. 

pRISCILLA LAKE confided Id me 
to-day that it is moat unlikely 
Hut her wedding to newspaperman 
John Barry will take place before 
ilir New Year. 

"I do want a holiday in Neu Vert, 
a real holiday, beiore I settle down 1 " 
vouleM4-.' Prleellln. 



J ADRENCt OLIVIER, who Is 
1 with the Fleet Ah Arm. is being 
hemied by Paramount 10 appear in 
JLs Englibli production of "The 
AriniLriiblE CrirhloE." I u'on't see 
the atudlo gerting ttjs way. Olivier 
has already refused lo aupenr In a 
Britiah-set version of "This Above 
All" — and forced Fox \jo transfer 
the story to Its Hollywood studio, 
with Tyrone Power In the lead. 

* * -* 

( 'HAHLlE CHAPLIN u rvlcnrlng 
his famous julent film, "The 
Gold Rush." for 1941 nudieuccs to 
see— and Is bringing 11 up lo dale 
by adding a comnientari spoken by 
bimseM. There will be a special 
musical background, too. 

* * * 
UTTRLIHG HAYUEN. brawny salior 

who walked out on Hollywood 
after making "Virginia" and 
"Bahama Passage." has signed for 
convoy duty in Canada. 

Before sailing, however, Stirling 
haa agreed to return here to da a 
vitally necevairy retake on "Bahama 
Passage.'* The actual scene needed 
la one between llim and Madeleine 
Carrcill. The whole situation in 
ironic ... as the town believer 
firmly that Stirling's broken romance 
wilh Madeletnr wajt hla real rcaacm 
for abandoning his screen career. 

* *■ + 
J^JfCKEV EOONKT ami Judy Oar- 

land are to be co-starred in an- 
other moaieal. Hit* time it Is a ver- 
sion af the Oeorgr Qerahwin 
rarvrile. "fjlrl Craiy"— the one that 
Iim all those whistleanle lune*. 

* * * 

IJTD you ever -tad the Pnde 
Remio. and Brer Rabbit aUirles? 
They have delighted millions of 
youngaters over the generation*, and 
they will soon be seen on tile? screen 
as a feature-length Walt Dlaney 
cartoon 

* * * 
yERt>Nlt'A LAKE and < lurk, 

Boyer are a new ■larruig team, 
annoonre* Paramount. The pair's 
ttrst picture will lie "Hoot-Knag." 



JUEANNA DURB1N and her studio 
iDnlveraalt. which luai week sus- 
pended the rt*r without pay. have 
rearlied a deadlock ill their dispute 
But don't believe Ihe report that 
Diianiia will retire' Even If trie does 



Btvi up being a film star, considered 
most unlikely by her inrUnalea, she 
still iNi.'ik'..- alter tlini ^rund opera 
nu eer, 

w * * 

r r»TlF. ninm at a romance be- 
tween leiar Romero and Ann 
Sifluein had further confirmation 
this week. Ann was whisked off to 
hospital with niukr-up puisontng, and 
fesur is a daily visitor. 

* * + 
yiCTO.lt JiLAlTTRIC, Umt spee- 

tacillariy handsome young actor, 
win be making Alms under &t 20th 
Century-Fox hanner. Darri"! Zanuck 
baa pureltascd afattire*5 film contract 
from producer Hal Roach at the 
nice sum of £40.000 

* » * 

A J. CHON1NK new brat aeller 
"The Keya of the Klwrdom.' 
may be Aimed by David O. Selxnlck 
who has utkeu an option on Die nhn 
rights of tlie book. 

aw* 

A FTER firing ri-eryane *orh a ter- 
^ ribU fright, the Irreprrsaiblr 
John Barrymore has not otiIt re- 
eovared from his '•Mrimis" Utneaa, 
bat ha> lert the bowpltal! 

* * * 

-piIE town is saddened by the 
sudden death of the famous 
drreotor and oomposer, Victor 
Scliertaingcr, who was responsable 
for popularising opera on the screen 
in Orace Moore's "One Nujbt of 
Love." 

* » * 

J^URINO hrr iirrstinal appearance 
lours of the army oajnpa, alar- 
lene Dietrich has taken in New York, 
where she Is seeing her husband. 
Rudoll von Slebcr. for die first time 
In two year*. 

Incidontally on those tours 
Dietrich ha* rer.umwl her once-fnmed 
trouaer narb. The novelty lias Jon* 
warn aff, of course. Bui Dietrich 
Qnda alacks so necessary to conceal 
tlie bantlageii on the anltlo aho broke 
on Uie sei a couple of months ago 

* * * 
(JENE TIERNEY ll« ]ml retamnl 

to work after a very oerpsan 
rrst. A . umhi im of i irr ,„,„, rl '. 
hausliun and a had cold led to her 
collapse an the alt. 



ll T ANT£a treriu.fOkjn' wosuk u> nta, 

V» coualrf loan 0 t sualralla for lnsai. 

filMVeyi anr «r tw.i n>vi affl!-,. Tlir aoii 
(J lH.avaiit Inltrntmu. M « » f u-ua4,t 
w™«r. arir 30 pieluTnt Apjil, "ti, 
yrtv^! rw«rrar.ia iwhui b« Murim 

3SB "■""Strr t,t .eilaw,, kM 

ciuirui n: md rciruu-. sui. »„, »ii eU «. 

murrlnl ur aa.lk, sail l,oa man* dark i. 

AHORT anMiy Dnaar.h Ecrvka as PHI 

f 1 1 - 1 ' _ .-_ | ij ui-. 
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V^rma Shearer is thrilled 

yifh her Coward role 



By JOAN Me LKOl> 



WHI N I heard that Norma Shearer hart tliiwn 
in from New York to begin work on Noel 
Coward's "To-night at 8.30," I d^hid across to 
MUM studio. Alihnugh it was only nine o'clock In 
the morning, I found Shearer already on the set. 
She was sarroanded by » group of studio PMVfe* who 
■M-rmrd gr-nulrifflj Urliehled Ui wrjrnmr htr bark. 

Although Shearer tnakrt fllius on Ihe avrrajcf- of ani) 
fine * year — Hit liint wa* "Escape" — it "the fir^t 

1 nlv nf the M-rrcit. h mid fcliU Hi (eh 15 one uf thf be«il-Hkrd 
-[..I- at M(.M 

fjl Nurmd i.s very happy in her new film — for two reason* 
" First, she chow "Th-bJeaI at 8.3°" orrwtlf- <'«ward is 
her Uvontc playwright — and acnimr her biggest nmrnwcK 
wen < uwarda "Hmilin Through" and "Private IdTVML* 

Second, she ha& rut hrr wish to hare Meh-yn Pongta* 
U hrr hWillH man. On Norma"* in-as truer, MGM cleared 
ap all OuugtaV oilier film coiumfrmejiU in Uxor fro him 
lu tircln cin this Jilnt. 

Nnrmn j dm I ft* Duoglas tremendously as an urlttr nm 

LIS a pi'MUD, 

Thpre [<■ a lliird reaaon fur Shearer'* radiant r, whirh 
hJu niilhuu* La dn with ber new rolilm blonde hair riii or 
her ipry lovely wardrobe. 
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Tyrone's day off from the studio 




• Then Gin-Rummy, ftaHyicvod's 
rnrmt popular <ard aom* tvt fwv. 



STAIRCASES TO 
HAPPINESS 

ON the outside of Tyrone 
Powers Eel Air house 
are two staircases. Annabelta 
had the first built from her bed- 
room right down to the swim- 
ming pool. Tyro ne had the 
second buill from his dressing- 
room direct to the garden and 
his favorite while carnations. 
This gesture Is characteristic- oJ 
a Hollywood pair who since 
their marriage on April 23, 1939, 
have turned a Georgian-styled 
mansion Into a ho me, Outside 
pro rolling lawns, gardens, fruit 
trees, vegetables, tnsid e are 
comfortable rooms, full of 
flowers, every new boot and 
magazine, and an atmosphere 
of tremendous happiness. 



• f,unchvon far tiro, a picnic affair of nnft drink* and tmndinrhr*. 
inu ordered by hounekerprr Aniwbrlta, who A a* the r*Mpon*ibiUty 
tit all the, ti'.w-ttit routine — including paying the bill*. 



• When entertaining for more than ttcv, the Fa\cer» enfoy gtving 
comb flnrf tntormal dinner*, ranked by their Finnish muplr. for 
neighbor* tike the Couperx, the Capraj. and the Mttc, Murray*. 
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MAKE-UP TO THE SUN 

FOR STAR GLAMOUR! 




A dash of Safari Tan on your fingertips - then on to your lege. 

glamour in 

oj9 smooth as aatirt on 



arms — and. in a twinkling all the golden glamour in the world ii 



SAFARI TAN PROMOTES A MATJHAL TAN 

III a fact While Safari Tan filme your skin with its glowing Gatttry 
Ha unique 'Anii-Yiray" LngTcdiant on cou rages your skin lo Ian 
natural] f and eve r-eo-smaol h ly A t the &aine time. ' Anh - Viray " 
screens you againji sunburn. 



BOTTLE 



NOW AVAILABLE AT CHEMISTS EXCLUSIVE STORES 
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Redhead with a past 
-and a future 

AN ATTACK OF CONSCIENCE LED 
TO HER ARRIVAL IN HOLLYWOOD 

From CHRISTINE WEBB in Hollywood 



TIT HO is the girl laughing 
TY out of this page? The 
name's officially Blair, Janet 
Blair. In real life it's Lafterty, 
Martha Lafterty. But Janet 
Blah- will do from now on, 
for she's under contract to 
Columbia.. 

The laughing Janet haa ■ good lev 
of the assets for stardom. For one 
Hung, mischievous attraction; Tar 
another thing. Rlorioua red hair: 
lor • third thing, that figure: and 
far a fourth thing, that voice. Janet 
sang for three yearn with Hal 
KruipV> orchestra: and she wafi 
known Lhen as "the prettiest band 
singer in the business." 

Janet's own attitude to this new 
ousiin» of ftta playing is fairly 
calm. She didn't starve heroelf to 
get to Hollywood. No turn remit fell 
Into hysterics when he saw her 
servlna behind a counter She was 
doing more than all right In the 
band-singing bum new. A certain 
Mr TornroLh. of the National 
Broadcasting Corporation Artlstz' 
Bureau, Just got an attack of eon- 
sclenf.louaness. 

Janet was m the bureau one day. 
•:ii;-.Lnt; about this and that, and 
happenM to remind Mr Tornroth 
thai she was an expert dancer. Aa 
a matter 0[ fact, she was telling 
him a iriv o'iouk anecdote of her 
very normal childhood in Altoona, 
Pennsylvania. She wanted to be a 
ballet dancer Her father did not 
Qlini much of the idea. But one day 
he anally got good and tired of 
.'eeing his younger daughter stand' 
liw on hef head and kicking her 
legs about "You might lust as well 
do something useful with those 



Innky legs of yours!" exploded rather 
LaOerty. "You may have your 
balieL lessona." 

After relating this anecdote to 
Mr. Tomioth. Janet went off to keep 
a date with Hal Kemp's orchestra 
Mr. Ttirnroth sLayrd In Ills office 
and brooded. Here was a lovely girl 
who could dance, ride, and charm 
the bird oB a bough. Mr TOrnroth 
cuiiid not reconcile himself to » 
much talent being confined to band 
wort The next, time he aaw Janet 
he recommended a screen test. Janet 
thought it over, took a free day out 
tor one. The next thing ahe knew, 
she was out in Hollywood 

What* Janet like personally? Just 
a bundle of contradictions. 

She reads ail the comic si rips and 
has a deep academic Interest In 
symphonic mlUilc. She Is very sen- 
sitive of suffering in others and 
enjovs the kind of football games 
where they have a stretcher even 
for the referee. 

Janet's favorite color is red. and 
her favorite flower is the gladiolus. 
But her favorite foods are oatmeal 
Ice-cream, and coffee. 

Her wardrobe consists of twenty- 
Qve formal Irncki. a dozen sports 
outfits, thirty-one pairs of shoes, 
blue fox furs, sixteen pairs of slacks 

■and not a single house-dress. 

She nevfT wears any make-up ex- 
cept lipstick: In fact, collectuw lip- 
sticks Is- one of her hobbles She 
ban two hundred and eight of them. 
Her other hobby is saving match- 
boxes: but she doeap*l smoke 

She chose her screen name of 
Blair because her home town of 
Altoons Is In Blair county. If you 
don't watch her. xhcll sign her let- 
ters Martha LsfTerty But as 
Blair or Lafferty. as Janet or 
Marthft, this girl has eol something 




m Redhead Jonef 
Btair, Columbia'* 
twin star « htiflc, 
Arts the face of 
on frith girl niFif 
fAe force of s 
sensn/iwn- 




/// technicolor. . . Billy the Kid: Outlaw 




■pOBERT TAYLOR plays bis 
*™ first Western role in MGM's 
technicolor adventure, "Billy 
the Kid." He has been begaina 
hint studio for this chance since 
1937. His own earliest idols 
were Tom Mix and Bill Hart. 
He has always been crazy ovw 
horses. Ho learned to ride 
almost as soon as he learned 
to walk. "In fad," declares Mr. 
Taylor, "ii I had had my choice 
I'd never have done anylhing 
raxcepl Westerns on the screenl" 



1 OUTLAW Billy the Kid (Robert Taylor) 
' Is hired by western boss Hickey (Oene 
Lockhart) to get rancher called Keating. 



2 AMBUSHING Keatlng's 

man. Billy discovers he is old 
acquaintance. Sherwood (Donlevy), 



3 FINDING Kealing (Ian Hunter) 
never carries a gun, Billy 
escorts him safely back to ranch. 




4 HOSTILE lo Billy, who ultracts his fiancee, 
(Mary Howard). Sherwood relents when Keat- 
ing Is murdered, and Billy Joins avenging posse. 



C AFTER SHARING wild affray against Hickey, 
Hilly Is gaoled by a trick, but shoots down 
the sheriff, a HJckey henchman, and escapes. 



g COMPULSORY meeting of both factions 
hears Sherwood sworn in as sherlfl to rid 
county of outlaws— Including Billy the Kid. 
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AS1t«L9>frY BT 
JVME MAIStEN 

Scorpion* — 
people born between 
(h-lober 21 and \«- 
vember 23 — "own" 
this part of flit' year, 
and many of (Im'Iii 
will find I heir for- 
times impruvp now. 

rpHESE folfe give the lm- 
X pression of complete 
ielf-suffictency But they are 
not always as independent as 
rhey seem, for kindness and 
Affection form chinks in their 
warlike armor. 

Until they find luve. or meet with 
. «Mptloria] understanding and sym- 
;j.ithellc kindness, they are brusque, 
selfish, dominant, quick to cfuarre], 
cuic-thuz and Jealous. They seem 
lacking in sympathy tor others, arid 
keen only on their own welfare. 

Oncp love and kindliness touch 
them, however, they ithow they 
fiiivc lioarts which run melt— which 
can jelvr out more than they receive. 
Tiiey develnp humanitarian iiustinrts 
arid great unjii'l richness, itood humor 
nd optlxnism- 

Those dealing with Storplpiis will 
und that it pays well to understand 
r hcm properly; to pander a Itttie 
!<j ihelr weakrn-ssi'4 unit npfircrlule 
:riclr greatnesses; to keep them ui 
4ood humor; and to eJUMiirace tlitm 
u otttvt (or hlnh KOttlS 

The Daily Diary 

D'TILIHE ID* itllll)*lrl|| InlarmfcUnTi In 
1 .year flaily ■n»ir.«. It should pwit 

(March 31 to April Not sd"c- 
i TiJ»r nuuUnr LuU tifss Noii-marT R 

vr-jilngf, November g I niicln T 1 mid 

■ u'enjawc If miounn iunnr'. »«tl hr»r iu.>d- 
l«tlt r Hlllff poor- Hnsctnbei 4 irt*wii nid 

■ My afta-mcnl! and m I dli Lr [i L I lair. 
TA1TMD& ifcurU II la U*y Hi! AnlH 
,ur.(|r>, rlskj. mr-Uaaucsi Injnep. porting. . 

. numrnl*, upsets, will upp-uiUton or dli- 

■ t>n:nLmrni irui w"(. IrttMmh o-n 
'I'sfiimhni- t lti»rl- arirJ arouGd noon »nd 

MiMtl AT mi on "Hovfmbrir 3 .nanr stinari 
.rid aromul mldnlghti. Savrnibvr 11 poor 

uutnri im»j » 10 Ju «» 331 : •f**' 

UiSr t>r niu«t (iirjiinuti.i. b-ut important 

■ -l>m! Lliir.a* which eannnt van weral 
rrrta 1hr.n1 Id b* itrnn riair> aUrrit.pn. 

'l.-'-emrji B larnUlirJ mnrltr mid =U--I>' 

.'■-7-inwiTi or midnlflliti talr. Nwrmbrr 1 
T.'if duiki ufld NoTPmbrr 1 frum 7.311 Ti» 
n 311 a m 1 fair 

1 isrrit untie 33 m Jul* 33 r : Wuclt r.iird 
Ui. rOrtnnJUBB b*n«*flciaE chauffer. adyancB- 
n -!:■.•. uj-nsiounr. hapolneni. And n drtrpp 
flf grnrral I pod liit'-mif air ponaktilr i:ow 
riovfHibBr 0 iFrana 1 a. en. to 0 « m ntid 
^1 rr Idprn 1 eirrpUutt-aJly bblfjIUL Ncvom- 
'«r n ibftwrrn 1 aJid tO p'.m.i, Nv»«flibm 9 

IcLohf I 1 nfJaTrilC^ 1 I- r II W 

:wmn 2 aO-ri fl [> tn ■ W>i lirlplul 

LEO IJal? - :i *t Mii.-i Hi: Arivrr^r rnr 
MOftl LrtjtilHii utilrn.i rtl PEfjir ClUtlcn. 

.Uraec and wlsdani a;r rs"iL'lirrf rVrjf»T«>- 
'j*t 4 and r> c*n be unry dLUleuLI Arid d<- 
::rc B Blna So eait Kouembi'i II mil Novfrn- 
"■r B arid § flI.PT 10 a.m. I . Doduc Cttftiietrt. 
■ i.vnrn-.t, dlaTaT^T. ■•*<.::■ and A::l 
VIK<}D lA^fuiT Z4 Id ecplrmbrr J J 1 
niltM ratr fof many V1r*6aiti tin Howmbrr 

■ infrftr mnliiifhii and Novnmbrr 10 itrmii. 
Jfl 1.10 p.m. cla« irj 10 (Jin. «nd lu»i 
■r- ^^l^^nja^^■. ' 

1 1!3 HA iflrplFrubflr 3J to Ofitoftrr Dll 

-|, t« I r.iul ir.-F lfl.r.ir.1 raCript fat cDllTHia- 

C *nd ptrlrrllriR matters ir-t in muliDii 
tsm twa tr> «lx #B*t« nK*i S.iv 1 *- tuber n 
' «r?imd dB*rj jQd mriy j iirj mm n j-jk! 
i.Ilet II p.m. t f ui r. alio Navfrnbtr 1 inrir 
■^nu-Li anrt Ku»rti]firr i mritr ft 10 a.ra... 

■ OR.no iQcl^ber 24 to NDTffmber U>. 
*"Tk h*rd nut *tn-3i ihin wwit. optioT. 

itiltlck, njiTurit ftitrut 1, arid plciiurr nrr 
J| pfl*!Ub^ NaVTrmbtir 4. v. nod 11 pour 
• rrcVr 8 ra r ni:uii dawn *nu mrlv altfr- 
iniin or mldnlfii-ti. Navembrr T iBiiar 

■ -i rh - . *rw Mnv<riibrr I mrar 3 * m - fair 
'.. ti-rriiirr 0 nfr.iT [0 p in and; until 1 ■ m 

■it niorninc* «mt N(i¥emtrtr H >tHjtw«a 

3 and • a.m and wn: U p.m. md I 

1 etj ileal mcrruri^ 1 tfCrnd 

'<4GITTARH"5 1 Ngvrri.l>rr J3 r;0 nerrm- 
bn Hit. Juat Calr mi MoMPmber U laltrr 
KVJO B-m.l. Peor on No>rnilwr *, Novtmbrr 
1; rt-rmnji, sod ffcrtitntbe 1 II and If Imld- 

1 fllU'OIH 1 111 Lmfi~ (r> in i.'.nirt' 
ill' Kn; a tood wrrir Ini mnat CaoflcBr- 
nljri*. JUk to Arrp tn ruutlnf tBAE& and 
JTi-ld iA»itg«a, TfVvrrnbrr i 1 rnor/iLngi. 
Vr.-.tratwT I irTrnHH£f. NDsnitib'r S J mid- 
lu 1 mid imuiiri dtir*i. and HnY^mrirr 10 
1 poor. 

i,CfI Ajtirii 4 January 30 to frbru-rF it*: 
idifiTac for rnoal Aquarianit unlut fitr 
1r.1i [mi trticr or uharrvrd. Sotcmbrr 4 and 
n •oral. Kavrmbtir it piwr Atao Nat<imb«r 
C •tfiUDf'. rVuvraaW ■ and I I'mld^laj' 1 . 
-nil UToviunhrr 10 'around rfuak and Wiw- 

adsfaiei. 

rum -FrbruaTT 10 Id March 3|i Wc.;fc 
'-•74 t?ri Hiiveni.Hif 0 i*pt«Aftn ll pia. and 
( an iKit day*, and nr. Mrnrmb^r ID ibr- 
■aurii daae and ' ^ ami- TiLrn br 
raLitlnas MJl a a.m : afLnr 1 1 p m ntjcHf Tor- 
-tin* pradtunlnaEr^i Irrr tw» »r threr houra, 
djrfiudnfi »£ifl «nrry ptr.mlj aina Oaa cair. 

' Tiir in i.n»l inn Wttrnrn * Mfrraly ■rrattnti 
Ihli arric* n( arlJelai an ailralaaj a 
I t>-t ml tiiirr'-i. wllbaai acfiflpllai; 1* 
h. in > ».-■ M f tlat*mtikfa Fftittaln-rd 
Jn ibaan. Jaa* ratBraaVn "r ,rh t'«' ■** 
11 unahU la ani.wrr any lallfT* — 
edltar. A *.W.| . „ • 




M IM'K Vjl' Master mar/lcian. hi conlem- 

lilatinc a holiday at t'DCkaieiie with 
LOTIIAR: Ilk liant Nubian ^errant. Bui 

Srrrrl Srrvlre ofTlcials have other ideas. 

Thry hope to enlist his aid to clear up the 

mystery of the Oclupm Rtnf. 
THE CHIEF: lias Instrueled his asaiaUnt, 
Mil ROARK: To lust his hona Odes, and Man- 



drake (Ives him an amailm ratiililllori ol 
his hjpnplto powers 

It Is dcrloed Lo suiimit the raarirlan to a 
real test, and as Mandrake la aboul In Iravr 
un his holiday he is confronted with a dar- 
uu? street hold-up and hank robbery. lie 
rushes to the rescue and is hlmscir curuered 
by an armed bandit. Suit READ ON: 




POKING WR SNOUT IN OTHER 
PEOPUT'S BIJSINtSS, HLH? 
I SAID -UP WITH 
YOUR HANDS/ 




WifE MET THESE 
iMFOBMALL*. NOW 
THEY tVANT TO MEET 
YOU AGAIN 
OFFICIAUY, 



MEW I 

m 



- 1 THE SANK 
ROBBERS — AND 
THE OFFICER-- 
WHAT IS THIS? f 




DON'T KNOW HOW YOU DID IT 
MANDRAKE -I'M THE ONE 
THAT WAS STUCK TO THE 
VAULT KNOB - 



WAS THAT WHOLE 
ROBBERY 
FRAME-UP J 




IT WAS AU-^T 
PLAY-ACTING, 
MANDRAKE. 


YtSj ALL EXCEPT WHEN 
THIS BIG BIRD SOCKED 
-1 ME." SOMEBODY SHOULD 
HAVE TOLD KIM WE , 
L^WEBE ONLY PLAYING. [ 





\ >\ TO BE CONTINUED 



IIAMIItlhl BOOK r¥o. 2 



. On sale at nil nt'Hsa^t'iiis .... Pricp (id. 
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LACY 111 It \ II L /or the kvtMa&s 



rr ts Just the thing la slip on 
lor dinner on a cool even- 
ing, and Its soft lines are 
extremely youthful and flut- 
tering 

Malnrfala: Eight ounces 2-|ih 
wool. 1 pair each o( No 7 and No. 10 
needles, 11 length ol maichmi; peurr- 
shfun ribbon to itt waist,, and two 
nhouldT pads. To (It 34U1 bust. 

Abbreviations: K knit, p pur] 
■•at-. togeiiier; wl fwd . wool lar- 
ward. rep., repeat; inc.. increase: 
It, stitch: »u_ stitches; ins., inches; 
it.-st„ stocking-stitch. 

THK FRONT 

Caing No, T ncedlen cut oil 177 
sts. without knitting mto back ol sts. 

1*1 Row: - K 4 wl. fwd , it 2 tug,, 
rep. Irom • to end of raw Ilnishruir, 
with It 3 

2nd Row : Purl to end 

Continue In st-st, until skirt is 
:tbou*. 3in. shorter than required 
length. This allows ior the drop- 
ping of the sts. 

Nerl Raw: P 4 • drop next at.. 
a'.lowlnu same to run hack to hole 
formed by wL fw(t. In first row. 
p 5, drop next At. and rep. from 1 
to chd of row, ending with p 4. 

S.m Haw: K 2 -. k 2 tog. k 1. 
rep. from • tu end of row l9fl sts.>. 

Change to No. In needier and 
knit 3ui. in rib of k i, p l- 

Umttg tti e No. 7 needles proceed 
as fultows:— 

1st R»»: • K 4, wt fwd, k 2 tog., 
rep. from * to the last 3 sU., k 3 

2nd Row: K 1, p to the last St., 
k I. 

3rd Row: K plum. 

Repeal the 2nd mid Jru rows until 
the work xncaatlres Hlill. from top 
of ribbing, ending with the 3rd 
row. Tins measurement may he 
adjusted to suit oneself, allowing 
a Utile for the dropping of the sts. 

Proceed as followft: — 

1st Row: K 1. tt 3. drop the next 
st„ allowing, same to run back to 
wl. fwd in first mw of bodice, p 
to the la.it 5 sts., drop the next St.. 
pi. k 1 



• A holiday wardrobe will be the smarter 
tor the inclusion of this lacy knitted dirndl 
in pale blue two-ply wool. 



2nd Row: Cast otl 4 sis . k to end 
of row 

3rd Row: Coat oft 3 at*., k 1. P 
to last St.. k 1 

4th Row: Kit! toe., k in hut 
3 sts k 2 tog., k 1. 

Sih Row: K I, t> to last St.. k 1 

ilth Row: K i. k 2 tog, drop next 
al. k to last 4 at*... drop next at., 
k 3 tog., k 1. Rep ath row Gliee. 
4T.h and ath rows twice, then 4th 
row once. 

12th Kuw: K l. p 3, • drop next 
at., p 5, rep, from ' to last sts., 
drop next st, p a, k 1. 

14th Row • K 1, p 1. rep irom " 
to last St., k J. 

Repeat 14ib row seven tunes 

22nd Row: ' K 1, p 1, rep. from 
" 14 times, k 2, turn 

Work on these 32 sts. as fullows: 

i-.t Row. K 1. • k I, p I. rep. 
Irum * to last at*, k 1. 

2nd Row: 'Kl.pl, rep, Irom 

• to last 2 sUl. It I. 

Rep. these two rows ten tunes. 

23rd Row: cast off 8 sts, t I, • 
k L ]< l rep. from ' to last tut L 

24th Row: ' K I. p 1. rep from 
" rtiuv times, r. 1. p 3 log., k 1. 

15th Row: K J. k 2 tog., "pi, 
k 1. rep. from • to end of row. 

26th Row: !■: ! : rep. from 

• eight times, k 1, p 2 tog., k 1. 
21th Row: • K 1, p 1. rep, from 

• to last st. k 1. 

2»lh Row: ■ K 1 pi. rep. from 

• eight limes, k 2 log., k 1. 

29th Row: K 1, ' k 1. p 1, rtp. 
from * to last at*, k 1. 

loth Row: • K i. p I, rep. from 

• seven times, k 1. p 2 (otf.. k L 
31st Row: -Ki.pl Rep. from * 

to last St., k 1 Hep. 31st row three 
times 

Shape for shoulder as follows: 
1st Raw: - SipL Kep tram • 
five times k 1. turn. 



WILLIAM HOIllh', * CO * TO 




2nd Row: ■ Kl.pl. K«.'p from • 
to last St.. .: 1 

2rd Ruw: • K 1, p 1 Hep. from • 
twice, turn. 

IUl Row: • P 1. k 1 Rep from ' 
to end ol row. Cast off. 

Join wool at neek edife and work 
uu thu remaining 31 sts. as follows: 

1st How: the. once in the tlrst St. 
' p 1. k 1 Rep. from " to end of 
row. 

2nd Row: ■ K 1, p 1. Rep. from • 
to IilsI 2 sts.. k 2. 

3rd How: K 3. ' p 1, k 1. Hep. 
from ■ to end of row. 

Rep 2nd and 3rd rows nine times, 
then 2nd row once. 

23rd Bow: Cast off S sis., k 1. ' 
>: ;. [j J Rep. from to last St.. 
k 1. 

24th Row: • K 1. p 1. Rep. from ' 
n:iu' unit*:, k 1. p L: \o f :.. k 1 

25th Raw: K 1. k 3 tog., ■ p 1, 
k 1. Rep from ' to end of row 

26tb Row: 'Kl.pl. Rep. from 1 
eight times, k 1, p 2 tog., k 1 

27th Sow: 'Kl.pl Rep from ' 
to last. St.. k 1 

28th Row- 'Kt.pl. Rep from 

• eieht llmffs. k 2 tog . k 1 

Kith Row: K 1, • k 1, p 1. Rep. 
from ' to last St.. k 1 

30111 Row: • K 1, p 1- Rep. trom 

* seven times, k 1, p 2 lag., k 1. 
3isi Row: 'Sl.pl Rep. from ■ 

to last St.. k 1. 

Hep the 3Ht row three times 

Shape for the shoulder as rollowi: 

1st Raw: • K 1. p L Rep. from " 
five times, k 1, turn. 

2nS Row: ' K 1, p 1. Rep. from ' 
to last st. k £ 

3rd Row: • K 1, p I, Rep. irom * 
twice, turn. 

4th Row: • P 1. k 1. Rep. from • 
to end of the row 

5th Row: • K 1, p 1 Rep from • 
to last at., k 1. Cast ofT. 

THE RACK 

Work exactly as given for front 
until 131)1 row of armhole has been 
worked 

Proceed as follows: 

l« Ruw: "!■'.■; : Rep. from ■ 
to last St., k 1. 

Rpp this row 42 lime Shape for 
shoulders as follows: 

1st Row: ' K 1 pi. Rep. from ' 
id lust 7 sts.. k 1, turn. 

2nd Row: Like first. 

3rd Row: 'Kt.pl. Rep. from • 
to last 13 sts., turn. 

4lh Raw: " P 1, k I Rep. from * 
tu last 14 sta., p 1. turn 

5lh Row: 'Pill Rep from • 
to last 20 sts.. p 1, turn 

Gth ROW: Like fifth 

7th Row; ■ P 1, t 1 Rep. from • 
to end of row. Cast off. 

THK SI.KHVEs 

Using No. 10 needles, cost on 62 

sts. 




SEE DIRECTIONS an this p<t<jt for making thu t'cru fUrurfnfc 
lacy-uilcb knitttd dirndl. 



1st Row: K2, • p 1, k 1. Rep. from 
• to end of row. 

Rep. tills row fiva limes. 

Using No. 7 needles, proceed as 
follows: 

1st Row: K 3, ' wl. fwd„ k 1, Inc. 
once in nesl st. k 3. Rep. from ' 
to last 3 sts.. wl twd k 3 

2nd Raw: K 1. purl to last St.. k 1. 

3rd Row: Knil 

Rep. 2nd and 3rd rows len times 
24th Raw: K 1. p 2, drop next St.. 

purl to last 4 sts., drop nexc St.. p 2. 

J< 1 

25lh Raw: Cast oD 2 sts„ knit to 
end of row. 

20 th Raw: Cast off 2 sts.. k 1. purl 
to last st... V 1. 

Bop. 25th ami 2Cth rows orure, 
then 2fitli row once. 

Stlth Row; cast off 2 trts_ k 1, p 4. 



drop next st.. pun to fast 3 st- 1 . drof, 
next at, p 1. k 1 

Rep. last 4 rows until mere an 
17 sts left, makuig sure that end: 
dropped st. will run bock to the wl 
twd, hole ui first raw. 

Next Row: Cast off 2 sts^ drop 
next st <k 5, drop next st, twiuc 
k 2 tog 

Next Row: S 2 to)t. along row 
0351 DR NECKBAND 

Using No. 7 needle. 1 ., c&at on 13 
sts Work in muss=-sl tor 301n: 

TO MAK1. I I' 

Press all si.-st. with dam|) ojotfa 
Sew up seams leaving an openttn: 
lor placket sew petersham rlobot: 
instde ribbing at waist Sew neck- 
band in position. Attach shoulder 
pads In position beneath sieevt :>.j, 
ness 




NEEDLEWORK NOTIONS 

1 4 'fanrmiu^ simpl i«\ity 



rjlHE mnger suit for the small buy 
X at. left, and the floral dimity 
frock arc both available ready 
traced to work from our Needle- 
work Department. 

The ranger suit <IMi la obtainable 
traced reLdy to cut, machine and em- 
broider on good quality sheer linen In 
white, tussore, blue, lemon, pink, and 
Utreen 

The embroidery Is cross-stitch 

I'rierw are: 1-2 rears, 7/3; 2-4 years, 8/3; 
plus M far ponUer. 

Paper pattern only roMs 1/6. and em- 
liruldery transfer only. 1/3, 

The little girl's rrock iNo. 1441, js avail- 
able traced on floral dimity In while Mm-, 
lemon, pink, and green. 

Collar, yoke, and pockeu are white 

Prteea are: 2-1 yean, 3/11; 4-t) yeara, 
4/9; a-s years, eVl; pins ed. for ponlagr. 

Paper pattern only roxts 1/B, cm- 
lirnldery transfer only, 1/3. 
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BESS DAINTY DESIGNS /or a vnatl 
lay anil uir/ uvtif rirlp yea sake the 
ti'cr-pmtnl problem oi clothe* ior thr 
children. Then urr boih aLUi(jb!r rrady 
traced to work from our Needlework 
Department. 
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The Australian Women's Weeftly 

What % 

• There's nothing 
static about shoes, as 
these Petrov sketches 
of the latest Ameri- 
can fashions demon- 
strate. Heels are 
anything but con- 
ventional, and you 
may take your choice 
of clogs, slippers, 
moccasins, or san- 
dals, according to the 
occasion 



23 





MORNING 

• 1. Tar. suede, of clog inspiration, with 
scarl©t kid platform, stitching, and laces 

• 2. Cafe-au-kilt suede and caie-nou kid 
are combined In this model with its mociaaln 
sole and circular heel and laced iioni 




ft 



AFTERNOON 

• 3, Novel high-cut back distinguishes this 
pme-ateen sued* c-xiord pip&d wltfi kid. 

• 4. Brown call, heavily punched, in a 
tailored design, has a SCruare loe which 
is in striking contrast with the open heel. 



o ^ 



EVENING 

• 5, Scarlet kid. studded with 
gold naliheade. makes an even- 
ing shoo with a high-cut. heart- 
shaned iron!, and open heel. 

• b. Midnighl-bluc-. siivor- 
studdea evening mndii. with 
exaggerated wedgrs heel and 
latticed front Is definitely new. 

SPORTS 

• 7. With slacks wear those 
purple suede sandals with a 
pale blue platform wedge OtAi 

• 8. Brown and gTeen sllppfr 
for wear with slacks, informal 
and thoroughly comfortable. 

• 9. Blue and red canvas 
combines to make a smart 
pall ol ropKi- soled play shoes. 

• 10. Tan kid play shoes, with 
brown sole and heel. An elastic 
strap across the instep gives 
added comfort and firmness. 
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Simmer 
Silks 




I pa na 



TOOTH PASTE 

AND GUM MASSAGE 



Choke of a d*fihfncc colls 
for profnucngf miitrpncc. 
Ipana ■! told by CHEMISTS 
OULf KeguiW Sue '/- 

Svptt 'a:r 2/-. 



liHOWS AND Wll/Tt: SILK I-K/.VT SUIT Kith ,,,nl!r,l 
tat'krt and .lining /tktrt. With it a finely pirated white 
ehiffon blouse. The huge, upturned hat in brpHm tojtu 
tralurri turban-tike drapery ot White chenille doited 
veiling, which liet in a txric at ihr bafk 



SIMPLE FROCK in dromoNc blacJcund- 
wliite ttlk baroque print. The MMUfprnl fin<- 
is enphumetl with a band of Work tngeta 
to match the bow at lite neck and the broad 
band on the shady white hat 
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New Styles . . . fresh m paint 



• Heavy while silk cropo 
sojliered with myriadB of 
multi-colored spots, llJct? 
gcanfetti, and made into a 
youthful Jacket (rock gar- 
nished with dainty 
scallops. (Centre- leil.) 



• Powder-blue silk linen 
lor an ullra-llatlering style, 
with slender, tailored 
jacket soitened by a frilly 
neckline- and a finely- 
pleated awing skirl. 




• The sort of suit that makeg you 
look (and ioel) as coal as a sea 
breese. Made" In white Unon with 
box-pleated skirt and perky jacket 
banded in tettuce-greeri. 
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Wrap - cm • Frock for tlie 

MOTHER-TO-BE 



29'n 



WMNA Huul , 
with bit* 

hadc#rfrund*. Whitr 
BWBl XSSW U XW W14NH. 
Aim in pljnv ri,iv. m hUck One. ar 



SEND FOR OUR 28- PAGE 
XMAS CARNIVAL NEWS 

wSitnh include! Qifta, horn* fequlmatHilH, 
a]] ttrvu cfaacln . evsiylhlnq you'll 
rued tor the Ytftathdp wa«««n L>»p.to 
,r> -illlkiiltLfti iff v: r.of..i. ; ttocfcl, 

Mvot'p have *nd*avuumii id main I tan the 
high ^iwJtty and low prices alwoyu 
piwvolwnr durinflt Ottf Chriltioca Cam lira I 
"Hip amui wtn n w i ow Nnwmbfrr 14 — «& 
will* of -=WH nour Iqf your Shopping N«wi 





mm 



ADDRESS 
TOWN 



STATE 



□ Lo " » « T ( 



YOUTHFUL O.S. 

Crepe Valona 

AT 49 7 11 

WMNA --SlciKfcfrnni!' Itt- 
. Ltbc rm.| rJEOOf wiib lucking 
irnm Emitter yule* 10 j^ivc full 
iich irsct rum 1 Gurcd skin' 
Mute-nWmlii xw • xos. 

WA7NA While Siraw hai 13,41 
W?*NA Thr h.* whnr 21/- 



ORDERS Tf 
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F2166. -Beach outfit that Is really new with 
its draped top and briei skirt- 32 to 38 busL 
Requires 3lyds. 361ns, wide. Pattern, 1/7. 

F2167.— Pleated iinish lo sleeves and hemlin«. 
32 to 38 bust. Requires 4jyds. 361ns. wide. 
Pattern, 1/7. 

F2I68. -Simple Irock for a small gilt 4 to 10 
years. Requires Zjyds, 36ins. wide and iyd. 
contrasl. Pattern, 1/4. , 

F2169,- Simulated jacket afiect in the; basque 
treatment ol this eflective frock. 32 to 38 bust. 
Requires 41;yds. 36ins. wide Pattern. 1/7. 

F2170.— Smart Jacket and track, trie racket 
lapels lb match the tract. 32 to 38 bust Re- 
quites 4iyds. 36nrs. wide and 2iyds. 36ins. 
wide for lacket Pattern, 1/7. 

F3222. Draped yoke matching the line oi me 
skirt in a becoming aitemoon frock. 32 Ta 38 
bust. Requires 4jydg. 36ins. wide. Pattern. 1/7. 

F2I71.- Sheer evening or dinner gown. 32 la 
38 bust. Requires 6 to 7yds. 36ins. wide. 
Partem. 1/10. 



PLEA5E NOTE! 
r lH~t ensure prompt 
despatch ol pat- 
terns ordered by 
past you jthmitd-. 
+ Write your immr 
and rul] address in 
block letter* * Be 
. u! r tti in. I |..J" riecea- 
i^iry suunpa and 
IKMIal nottuv • BUM 
sjw required. + Par 
elitldren. slHtr hsi- ot 
child. + Use box 
numbers given on 
roncrnEloii coutwn. 



N.Z.. «,., »DUW, U.PU.. Sjllnrl T»» ...J 



STATE 



8I?.« ... 
Pall*™ PMpaK, fl.i! ||] 
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The one and onlu Ration Crepe 

that 



CANNOT SHRINK 
CANNOT STRETCH 
CANNOT FADE 

EASY TO WASH 

EASIER TO DRY 
EASIEST TO IRON 




linary rayon crepe shrinks at a 
spot of water. But once Grafton 
Anti-Shrink applies its patented pro- 
cess to rayon crepe it will never shrink 
by the width of a thread. These glori- 
ous English rayon crepes dry three 
times faster! . . . They're absolutely 
fadeless . . . only need the lightest 
touch of a slightly warm iron. Never 
a hot iron . . . No pulling or stretching 
to get back into shape . . . This 
will make you happy, too — because 
Grafton Anti-Shrink can be con- 
stantly washed under-artn perspira- 
tion can't mark your frock. 



'it" > 




h ANTI-SHRINK 



Frocks from 29/ 1 1 and 35/-, Children's from 25/1 I 
Per yard from 6/ 1 I 





FLORALS. SPOTS. MONOTONES. STfiJPES. P4STELS. 8RILLMNT COLORS. ABSOLUTELY FADELESS WHEN WASHED ACCORDING 
TO EAST DIRECTIONS — SIMPLY USE SAME SUDS, SAME WATCH. SAMS TEMPERATURE AS TOW USE FOB STOCKINGS. 
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• AT COXSERVATOR1UM peri arm- 
oof* of "A Little Bit ot FluJI." aid Sih 
' i I,.-- Gfiwrof llokpttal. Litul, G. 
UVome i*u:orr: .WmrtiUe Poarf. 




• TEA FOR TWO. hfndama A. C. 
Fewtrell and J. G. Craer at Lord Sfayoe't 
rneption after procession of mtlxmittd 
umlt. Major -Central Fewtrrl! lahtt white 
aJ Town Hall jfrpn. 




• GOOD WISHES tor ntwhj-enyaeed 
Juni Bubb (right), who marrin FUyht- 
Ueut. Ken Grant next mnmh. Smrr ftts, 
f tmicin Ayeet ( Ml) to. be matron oi homir. 




• BRIDESMAIDS Helm Rou (WO and 
"amela Crw» at rneption loiloui'mg wtd- 
tl.no of Betty Ctca and Trooper Juhn 
Knrur Rou. of Harden. 



Off f/tp MorJaJ Rprnnl 

hi/ Miss Midniq/if 



fcirtenfagp-fii . . . 

J'SUAL round or bridge and listen- 
In parties arranged lor the Cup 
this Tuesday , . . Sydney's clubs and 
some private homes packed lor Mel- 
bournes great event, and proceeds 
for war anil cJvil charities. 

noyal Sydney Golt Club has its 
members and guests' day with card 
games Ln lull swing until the race 
starts . . . elub'3 comforts fund 
benefits. Members also invite guests 
to Yacht Squadron, Ktrribilli, lor 
same reason. 

BchVvue Kill home lent by Mrs. 
L. V. Waterhouse, president Aus- 
tralian Molhercra.lt Society, lor com- 
mittee's bridge afternoon. Mcsdames 
David Roper and Jack Cassidy round 
up 80 or so friends to enjoy after- 
noon and help society's building 
fund. 

More coffers for Beauty Point Lord 
Mayor's Comforts Fund resulting 
from cards at home of Mrs. Ivor 
Stokes . . . billiard-room Is decorated 
with gold horseshoes and tiny model 
horses. Working for success of 
afternoon are president Mrs. Keith 
Stewart and committee members 
Mesdames R. A. Young, V. Sheridan, 
John Barkell, L. Joule, A. O. Ander- 
son. Q. Caddcn, J. Edwards, and H. 
Wimble. 

All workers at Red Cross Special 
Appeals Auxiliary rooms, Prudential 
Building, entertained at afternoon 
tea by Mrs. W. L. Kerr and president 
Lady Gordon, 

Pi tt If elephant* . . . 

"JJUY early for Christmas" Is motto 
ol Comforts Fund workers, 

Z/19th Battalion. AXF at present 

busy making pink elephants, animal 
pillows for nursery, gay cretonne 
work-baskets and the like for Ameri- 
can tea afternoon. Lawn Tennis 
elubrooms. November 28. 

All wares made by committee 
members, who have been busy with 
needle and thread these past few 
weeks . . . they include Mesdarues 
Duncan Maxwell (president), 8. E. 
Wilson (secretary). Alex Bathgate, 
Tom Vincent. Charlton Faliaw. and 
Margaret Scott. Patron is Mrs. 
Harold Taylor. 

Brisbane ti-edding . . . 

EDDING in Brisbane of L.a.c. 
Keith Barnes, R.A.A and 
Seville Rich this Saturday takes 
visitors north for few days. 

Bridegroom's sister Lyndall 
already there to be bridesmaid with 
Linda McCullough; mother Mrs. C. 
M. Barnes Journeys by train this 
week. Bride's aunt, Miss Alice Rich, 
decides on plane trip. 

Ceremony at St. Augustine's. 
Hamilton, and reception Belle Vue 
Hotel . . . Lyndall Barnes slaying 
In Brisbane for several months to 
visit numerous friends there. 

Three plays . . . 

JJUDDING actresses among Hope- 
wood House students present 
three plays—mystery, romance, and 
character play in ballroom lor war 
charities. 

Notice among fond parents in 
audience Mr. and Mrs. E. K. White. 
Mrs. Wynn Roberts, Mr. H. Foster, 
Mrs. St;uihope Swill watching per- 
formances of daughters Dell While. 
Jill Roberts, Helen roster, and Eliza- 
beth Swift. 

Others taking part Include Pauline 
Ryder, Ann Robblns, Jean Cum- 
rnlngs, Sheila McQueen, Ruth Wyke 
. . . Miss Nancy Jobson receives 
guests. Rity van Slaveren does good 
Job as usher and Barbara Allan Jones 
and Nanny Weissenbach help sell 
programmes. 



Mode* and muatf . . . 

J>AHADE of day and evening 
fashions, musical Items and 
dancing at Theatre Royal bring In 
more money for RA-A.F. Central 
Area Comforts Fund. 

L.a.c, John L. Clugston gets special 
leave from Evans Head to produce 
show . . . fellow Atr Force lads get 
loud applause for R.AA..F. choir item. 

Impersonator George Hees makes 
stage reference to Ned Kelly with 
sidelong glance at box where com- 
mittee president Mrs. T. H. Kelly sits 
with husband. 

Programme - sellers Mesdames 
Monte Fowler, Murray Jones, Marcel 
Dekyvere, Carlcton Kelly and Peggy 
Leslie ably assisted by members of 
Australian Women's Flying Club. 

Phyl Jacobs arranges mannequin 
Items with assistance of Pat Smith, 
honorary secreUry. and Dulcle 
Jones, honorary treasurer. 

Then c«(eh the vye . . . 

yuNRAV-PI.EATED dove-grey din- 
ner frock worn by Mrs Macgregor 
Cutler. 

Henrietta Loder'.s cherry-red vel- 
vet frock and Joan Holman's velvet 
jacket of similar color . . . seen at 
same party. 

Stiffened lace trimming on Mrs. 
George Dean's navy-blue straw hat 
matching her Jace-trimmod navy- 
blue silk ensemble, 

Atr I or co u-eddings . . . 

JJLUE-and-white color scheme for 
St. Mark's wedding of Jane Mills, 
of Quirlndi, and Bob Ashton, R.A.A.F. 
. . . bridesmaid Judy Mills Is In mist- 
bluc, but all details of tracking kept 
secret until thc-y arrive at church. 

Hosts of country guests in town 
for ceremony and reception at home 
of Mrs. Arthur Mills. Edgccliff . . . 

Very quiet ceremony same day lor 
Joan Bowman, only daughter of the 
E. K. Bowmans. of Wargundy, 
Craboon, who marries Flight-Lieu- 
tenant Douglas Johnstone. R.A.A F. 
Cousin Honor Bowman Is bridesmaid. 

Christening . • . 

{^PENDING holiday In Adelaide are 
Miriam (Mrs. Arthur) Grundy and 
baby daughter, who was christened 
Rosemary Mignon few days after trip 
from Sydney. 

Godparents to Rosemary are her 
uncle Austin Ifould. at present some- 
where abroad, Mrs. Harry Hattersley, 
and aunt Dorothy Grundy, 

Lunch for 21M . . . 

jljEE Nola Dekyvere at Romano's 
busy with plans lor luncheon 
this Thursday for 200 people . . . 
proceeds of tickets will be all clear 
profit for "Bundles for Britain" and 
Prisoners of War appeal, and will 
assist expenses of Stadium Night 
entertainment on ' November 28. 

Mrs. J. Vicars represents Bundles 
committee . . . objective Is £4000 In 
one night, 

I tike . . . 

yx(f VISITS iFTOuoht-iioTt «iorfc 
and vivid shawls on display at 
new rooms, St. James Buildtne, 
where Elizabeth Griffiths shows some 
European and Australian handi- 
crafts. 

Flower trimmings on Mrs. C. P. 
Johnson's nary-blue jailor, and on 
Mrs. Reg Fagan's while straw hat. 




• BLUEAND-WHHE race enumblt 
iht&n by Mrt. Norman Hill, tn Mi'tt*>usne 
/or Cup Weelt. 




• ROUND OF PARTIES tor V.A « 
rtarliarit Vincent and Tool* Lyons, wltetrd 
foe service overseas. 




• WEDDING this month. Bonnie Field 
(right) and her titter Betty, who will be 
bridtuimid when the worrits Chrictophtr 
t-anciworth on loth. 




• ADEtMDE PICT URE at Sydney 
nisitots Gtotft Brim and Yal Adanti 
or dinnrr Jarxt at Suuth Auitraliur. Haiti, 
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★ THE SPOTLIGHT'S 
ON YOUR HAIR! 




The Wrong Make-n|i 



To avoid iaitking old hp for* 
your lime, takr gaod rare of 
ynur hair by ttxiuz Harry** 
Tri-roph-crau* regularly* 

Uu iorrf't TM-coph'Piokri to stop Falling 
Hair, DandruH, P. ■maturo Grti--ine.lv Dry 
di brittli nu'i. Dvvf-oFly or itching icofp, 
Vou ft*«d no otlltr Hair d'tmirlcj wh*n you 
us« 9 j" y "i Ti i-copti -f^mri, 

BARRY'S 

Tri-coph erous 

FAMOUS rMf* TOJWC A«0 OfffSSfMG 

SaM by a" CA.mirti £ Stom. J/i Soil). 



SUPERFLUOUS 
HAIRS — 

when treated with 

"VANIX" 

bfcvitnr Lent And Ipsa nnUcrtBl* ifor 
Um fir* ■ ppl>c«tJarr.i, th#li nr»>U- 
nllr wither xiid firin'Jt iff campii^rtj 

i1- lLM>t il 

"Vauitr." a t'irntlOt- uivf-ajr-ri at Paul 
V*i> Scluiftvr, ■• akrapJ? ul ylnual 
*• ll"". luftnlr., i ■ Mir jklfl. tittl 

Ik nlila.LMftbl« r primw ,1 It Ipwlrtf II I ■ 
Irf.ni ir ■.!!.■!. I ' I 'it . . r, n««p Ht. 
S*<Ltt«) 1 : J III 13 l>! mirlnii SwiH'% 

Ptiiifttiat*. ITS Lit. CftflUli- SI., MrJB.: 
Tlit EmjktNfti. tVrtirlr ft\., Hdb., 

C. A. Edfc*ria. 3M Kdwarda St.,. Bris- 

baiw: and tttrk* CbamlsU 1(4,, 5.1 

Kundtr M,, AArUlafo. 



X rf ERE V ft X 

ruMirr w. unpleasant incident at the 
etui tif the first ad. - the stmt? nuui- 
Mltr espEnlnwi, ta hctwc«'ti Sir Join, 

and Mi.. V. ,r,-.,: ■ : \r >.'..- 

Archer playi the Iradltm woman's 
part " 

The iwipeclor ito.Jtwd hiin, "W«a 
It Mian 'Aruhtir who wa& ntniidini nt 
the door of the room opposite when 
we came in?" 

"Yea. rm *in* H wns nut really 
anything serious—"* 

"Wrli come to It hi a niimit*/' 
aatd the inspector. "Was l: mmi il, 
Mr. Bc-j.dle, far Sir JoHn to sr"d 
you ouL on tfmuid* bctwffn tlif net* 
and dress tuinM:lf7 H 

"Na, It Wttnt- 

"What woe the errand he sent you 
out on to-KiEht7" 

HcpUlltp crept In Bend.e** a.Ui- 
tude. HLa eyes narrowed. "To de- 
livrtr a letter." 

"Whom «0£ It addressed to, and 
vrbere did you tafce tU" 

"U a private errand ," returned 
Benefit? surlily. 

"Very likely,™ said Inspector Fay. 
H Wtmm wfta It addressed to, and 
wh#re did you tain* It?" 

The dresser nUrcd at him de- 
fiantly "I'm not going: to tell. It 
o/bs the guv'nor'a private huBinftsS." 

"Come. Bendte." **ld the Inspec- 
tor, "you know better than thai. 
Hathlnif is private hi sn ailfllr like 
this. We've got to know ' 
You'll have to anawer sooner or 
liter. You'd better savr trouhlr by 
dome it now." 1 

"I wb.1 mit an the (ruvn«r> buai- 
pcM,'' repeated 3end1e obaitDately. 
"And all I've got to aay." 

"X wonder U you'd have any nb- 
Jeirtlon, BencUe" the inspector *nid 
quietly, "to turning out your 
poriket&V 

The man drew bRCi quickly. For 
an Institnt fear Hashed across Ida 
lace. HLs handv clenched tifjlitly. 

T won't do tL" he ^aid haarcely. 
"You can't make me- You've tintli- 
ing to touch me on, I'm not f?0>ug 
to be treated like thai by you or 
anyone elee" 

Inspector Pay shruEsed ins nhoul- 
deia. M A11 light. BencUo Don't be 
upset. 7t wu Junt a MuuseKLiun " 
He Lurnfid tn -crgeant. who waj; 



Digger Memories 
and Melodies 




You'll meet the 
Old Digger and the 
Young Digger, 
marching together 
in the Grand 
Endeavour. 



Written by , . . 

E. MASON WOOD 

I'nder ttir MiuJral ftirrrtlfrn at ltt"i [.rwi«. 

Music by . . . 

JACK LUMSDAINE, and other, 
Starring . . . 

JACK LUMSDAINE, LOU VERNON, 
QUEEN IE ASHTON, BARBARA JAMES, 
ARUNDEL NIXON, RON RANDALL, 
WARD LEOPOLD, ETC. 

It tcitt thrill you as yon laugh f 



8 p.m. Sat 




Continued from pqge 5 

standing behind lum. "Barker." [if 
imiJ pleiunmly, "pop out Into in- 
other room villi Mr. Ltur.i.t and 
keep him rompanj' for n few niin- 
dtAt. PerlmpA he might he nhlv. Uj 
lira you * hint or two about that 
qucrr makr-up. It's Ule meat im- 
ixittatit thine tn the case." 

Tli'/ti Tjlcr biuuBht In the itlvls- 
a; «r <>».■• 

Thrrr was no duuht tjiat Ptirnlviil 
had heen detejitcd by tivfrjone in 
the theatre. No nut hud ■ good 
word for him. Hr was (H-tttflh. hito- 
Kant. au ovtrucanim cgoU«t. with- 
out Lhu sllghtou futiBlacrtulnn ior 
anynrir but hhnscu But Ur WQf a 
grrnt 1 \ ' a man of treinrnrlous 
perMiioIlty. and dwee could be no 
qLiL-yliun thai he wua a ffne acLor. 

That night, curiuusly enough, he 
had been Ureniine tlif crowdert aiuli- 
ence to tlio BrcAtent perfomuince he 
had evtfr glviiij of one of Hie mo?t 
difficult and tnjcce&sful parts of oU 
career. He hull hclu tlieni apell- 
bouiKl Aini yet. unluiowii lo tilo 
hundred! who had applauded Dim. 
t'.rruigs tbinga had happened be- 
hind the dividing curtain. 

Inspector Fay lelt the doctor to 
bill tumlnatlon. and crossed the 
landing lo the open door of Mar- 
garet Archer"* room. He found a 
youne man with her, a tall, good- 
looltlin; fellow, alwut twenty-eight. 
Bath were (till In their mage 
clothes. 

Margaret Archer looked at the 
Inspector gravely. She had recovered 
b«Mir. and there wan hardly any- 
thing remaining of the fear that 
had been In h«f face when lie tiad 
seen her nrat. 

"i expected you'd want to sv me." 
she said. "«o I didnt begin to 
change." Site turned u> Uie young 
num. "Tltla la Mr. Jack Vane." 
There wua Ju/tt Lite allahteJlt hesita- 
tion. "Wr are engaged to be 
married." 

"MUfi Archer." said Inspector Pay. 
"! undervtnnd that when you came 
off the fttage with Bir John Furni- 
val at the end of the 3r*t uct to- 
night you strode him in the face 
In the presence of a good many of 
toe east?" 

She shivered a little. "Ye*," she 
said, "i -ii J Some time ago he 
started making dt^Eigrerable whla- 
pera to me during the play. I 
warned him what 1 would do if he 
didn't atop. And to-night ... I 
had to do it." 

The inspector nodded. "I am 
sure you acted under great provoca- 
tion. Mr. Vane, I think, was not 
present when tile incident took 
pUl«?" 

"f wa* not." Raid tlic young; man 
definitely "If I had been— ™ 

"Jack — plea.vp donl" she Inter- 
rupted. 

\^NH put hli 
arm around her "Us no use trying 
I to hide anything, sweetheart." be 
| and firmly "So far as I'm con- 
| cerned I'm Rome lo be quite frank. 
Par some months. Innpcctor. Pur- 
nlTsJ has been malting himself ob- 
I lectlnnablc to Miss Archer. She 
showed aa plainly as she could that 
I she didn't want to have anything 
to do with htm, but he went an pes- 
tering her. I interfered several 
tlme& " 

"Ho I'vr heard. Mr Vune." the 
tnspmitor aald. 'T heard also tlial 
you hod uttered threats." 

"I may have, and they were quite 
lusilned. She was beginning to find 
it unbearable. He nu making her 
almost afraid to 80 on the stage. " 

"I suppose I was very nervy to- 
night." the girl confessed. '"Thin 
play always Irlfiliteiis me a little. It 
used to even when we were rehears- 
ing, r couldn't do my part properly 
II I', didn't Every scene I played 
with htm ... I used to feel it was 
real . . . lerrifyinuly real " 

• You aught not. to bo playmg in 
It," Vonc told her. "It's the wrong 
sort ol show for you. Your nerves 
aren't stro:« enough, especially when 
you hud to play r.uch scenes with 
a man like Purolv&I." 

She drew away Iran him 

"Of course It's stupid to lev a thing 
get hnltt of one - . . but. he 
frightened me. Every time tie spoke 
to mo or looked at inr on ihe stage, 
I felt I oduldnt get. away. I was 
helpless. I Just said my line* 
mechanically. He was supposed 
half-hypnotise me In the play, and 
1 believe he did . . 

She made a fltrnng efTurl to keep 
tier voice under control: "To-ulght 
I had to do something to resist him 
I made myself do It. I knew that 
If I didn't . . . be d break me " 

"You can see I»w U was, in- 
ipecuir,' Vane Mid. "Furnlval would 
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have had me sacked from the com 
long ago, only Miss Archer declared 
positively that she would leave If 1 
did. and they couldn't afford lo lose 
her. There's no one could play 
Lhe part as she does." 

Inspector Pay smiled. "I'm sure 
of that. When did you hear of Ibis 
'Incident' at the end of the first act, 
Mr Vane?" 

•Not until the second »« had 
begun. V I'd heard about It before 
I nhould have gone down to Pur- 
nival's room straight away." 

"Instead of which, you walled 
unill the end of the second act?" 

"Yes." 

The terror came back Into Mar- 
Karet Archer's face. She duns to 
him. 

"Jack, for heaven's sakiv ■ 

He kissed her. "Don't you worry, 
darling. I'm going to tell exactly 
what happened. It's tfce only ttiini 
to do." 

"Qo on," said Inspector POJ. 

• I have a fairly quk'k change my- 
self for the third act. so I sot that 
done flrst. Then I went to Fur- 
tilval's room. I waa so angry I 
didn't knock at the door. I Just 
walked rlitht in." 

"Was Bendle, the dresser, there?" 

"So. Purnival was alone. He 
was .■■lUIng In front of his dxesslng- 
tahle." 

"Making himself upf" 

"Yes. He turned on me and asked 
wtiat the devil I meant by coming 
Into liis room. I told him I'd heard 
what had happened. I'nat M£M 
AreruT was engaged to me, and II 
be ever annoyed her asatn In any 
way I'd give him a biding." 

"How did lie take the newa of 
Ml*-, Archer's engagement?" 

■'He was furious. I repeated my 
warning, and went down to the 
stogr for my cue." 

"Did anyone ace you go into the 
room, or come out ?" 

Vnne shook his hcuil "There was 
no one about. Ttie third act had 
begun, and practically everyboil i was 
on the stage." 

"So It's not possible to know 
definitely whether you were in the 
mom bclont or nfier Tyler rang 
through and heard Str John's voice 
on the phone?" 



"I'm afraid not All I can nay 
Is that no phone call came through 
while I wai there." 

The Inspector looked at hlra 
closely "Vou see the value of the 
point. Mr Vane?" 

"Of course I do." Vane retorted. 
"If I could prove that Tyler had 
heard Furnival's voice on ttie phone 
after I had gone out of the room It 
would *how that he was alive when 
I left bun, and clear me from sus- 
picion." 

"Exuctly. Can you prove It?" 

"No. I can't." said Vane decidedly. 
"All I can du Is give you my word 
that I donl know a thing about 
Furnival's death. 1 never laid a 
finger dii hltu. and he was alive 
when I went out " 

"Now. Mr, Vane," said Inspector 
Fay, "about that very strange make- 
up." 

"I don't know anything about 
that." 

•'You said that when you vent 
Into the room Sir John was sitting 
ill front of ill:, table making himself 
up for the third act?" 

-Yes" 

"How far had he got?" 

Vane considered a mauirst 
should say his face was about half 
done." 

"As much as that7" 

"Yes, quite" 

"Did he go on making himself up 
while you were there?" 

"No. He was much too angry." 

"Was there anything queer or un- 
usual about his make-up, so far as, 
he had gone at that time?" 

"Nothing." Vane declared. 

"You're sure of thai?" the In- 
spector Insisted. 

"Perfectly." 

"Have you been In the room since 
he was found dead?" 

"Yes. We all crowded in afler 
'.he alarm was given.™ 

"You saw his lace again then?" 

"I did. It was horrible." 

"Con vou make any suggestion." 
continued the Inspector, "as to how 
or why, after you had left the room, 
that half-nnbthed normal moke-rip 
should have become changed lo what 
you saw the second time?"' 

Please turn to page 31 
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. CANT think of 
any rrasen," Vane replied. "It 
WW an Incredible thing for him 
to tave done htmjiir or fur any- 
one else to have dons to him when he 
war dead If I had killed him t ter- 
Uduly shoiildnt have stayed In the 
ruom to play about with hi* make-up 
when he was liable to be called at 
any ruomctif 

"You don't think," the Inspector 
suggested, "that the announcement 
nl Miss Ati ln'i'-. .-niiA^i riK jil t>i yor; 
could suddenly have sent him oB 
tils hend?" 

"1 an absolutely certain It 
couldn't. He wasn't thot torL He 
would have been oiurh more likely 
lo hare made up his mind mj (jet 
her away from me by book or crook 
I don't like talking about him like 
that after he a dead, but It can't 
be helped. 1 can't believe he did 
Uiat to hla own Sice. I am sure 
that while he was alive he Intended 
to go on U IS .i third act. Re was 
very conscientious 111 that Why. lit 
wouldn't have let the [llay down for 
any private reasons whataoeYtr." 

Mrtrxiret Archer went to Iruuec- 
tnr Fay and put a hand on hla arm. 

"I want to tell you something." 
ahe said slowly. 'Tre been told I'm 
pcyeluV. 1 don't know I've never 
trier] to test It. But when I went 
Into the loom with the others . . . 
I IK consclOLU of something that 
I'm sure no one Hie felt. It's nery 
hard to describe. It came so 
strongly. 1 felt I was on the »«» 
Of a |p-eat fight I don't mean a 
physical Oebt . . And .. r. 1 looked 
at his face . . . somehow it didn't 
appear hideous lo me. I seemed lo 
M£- something be3 r cnd . . . tome- 
thine rather wonderful » . . like 
the face uf a man who'd died In a 
ureal cause ..." 

Her voice trembled. She broke 
off. 

'■Please don't laugh at me." she 
said "I suppose 11 sound" silly." 

There was no sign of laughter Oil 
the Inspector's fade. 

"law Archer. It isn't at all silly. 
In fact. It's very mutJi the oppo- 
site. You Ye got nearer to the 
truth—" 

Tljere was the sound of a eudden 
vim!,...:..,.. n krud voice shouting. 
Inspector Pay hurried out on to the 
landing. On the stairs a man was 
stragKlinji to free himself from the 
expert grip of Sergeant Barker. It 
was Bendle Tyler was behind them. 
The sergeant brought mailers to a 
climax by tilling K- 1 in- bodily up 
the btst hall-douen aleps. and de- 
no&ifhix him at the lop 

Tried to force his way out of the 
room, sir Maid lie wouWn'l wail 
any longer Stand -ml will yotlr* 

TJwn'l be a fool. Bendle," said the 
inspector curtly. "You are raly 
mukhn; things worm—" 

He slopped and turned quickly 
The stage manager came out of the 
room opposite. Me hsd a folded 
alip In hand. 

"Inspector, the doctor asked me 
to plvr vr>u this," hfr said. 

Inspector Fay unfolded the note 
and read it Hf looked back with 
a alight smDc at Vane and Margaret 
standing together la the doorway 
behind him. 

-What's that?" asked Vane, 
sharply. 

The Inspector refolded the note, 
and put 11 tgto his pocket 

"Vi.ur vindication. Mr Vane: But 
I may say you were not really under 
suspicion' at any time. The doctor 
has just sent me the answer to a 
question I asked hlni " He turned 
back to the others "Now then. 
Bendle. I asked you a Wile time 
ago to turn out your pockets You 
refused. Do you still refuse?" 

"Yes, I do." 

"Then I'm going to tlo it myself." 

-You've no right to." 

"Perhaps not You've stlJl the 
chance to do It for me. Which b 
It to be?" 

For n moment the dresser Blood 
{glaring at him helplessly. Then he 
put his hand to an Inner porket 
brought out a small sealed packet, 
and threw It across to him. 

■Thai's what you want! Take it. 
curse your 

The tmpeelor caught It, 

"Thanks, Bendle. You might as 
well have done It at first I'm not 
going to ask you where you got It 
jrtt That will have to be dealt 
with later, and f alK.uld advise you 
In be frank about It" He put the 
paescl away Into his own pocket 
-No* I think I can tell you what 
happened In Sir John's room to- 
night" j. 

He paused, then continued; 

Tliere are two people here who 
are In a way responsible far Sir 
John Fumlvsl's death One Is 
Tyler" 



Continued from page 30 

The usee. door keeper started 
"He? WhHt do yon mean? I never 
went near him. 1 was at the door 
the whole lime." 

"I know that," agreed the Inspec- 
tor, "and I can nswurc you IL won't 
trouble your conscience. The other 
one is Bendle — anu I'm not going 
to say anything about his ennsiJetiee 
at the moment 1 * 

The dresser was silent. His face 
had changed to a sickly paleness. 

"Sir John was a hruve man. He 
died because he was brave, If he 
had been a man of leas strength of 
wit; and determination he would 
have been alive now. wlintever his 
faults we must, allow ruin that But 
one of the faults was lhat he was a 
drug addict 

"For many year* 1 was attached 
CD the special branch for dealing 
with the uruii traffic, and I luul U; 
study the effects of the different 
drugs, and liow tn detect their use 
Sir John'e eyes caused me to ask 
the doctor a question, whtch lie 
has been able to answer after 
making a teat The dead man bad 
been in the habit of inking u certain 
drug— I am not golm; to mf niton its ' 
flame. 

"I da not know whether Bendle s 
part was merely to act as a mes- 
senger or whether he had any larger 
share in procuring the drutt. Tiiat 
will have to be the subject of Inves- 
tigation. The Important thlnn is 
that lids particular drug produi'CA 
two separate effects. One is en Uie 
heart and Is very dangereus because 
It can remain unsuspected until 
same sudden shock reveals It. The 
other ix tlint 1-nken In increasing 
doses over a long period it has the 
property of Inducing attacks of 
hlhidness." 

There were startled exclamations 
all round him. 

"Blindness!" Vane exclslmrd 
"By Jove, yes— that accounts for UP 

"An I see it," said Inspector Pay, 
"what happened was this- Sir John 
came up to hie room after the first 
act very much upset by the incident 
with htlss Archer. In order to 
compose hirmelf for the next aot 
he took a large dose of lire drug, 
which happened to be all he had 
left. la that right, Bendle?" 

The dresser nodded sullenly. 

"During the next Interval lie Mint 
Bendle out lo the place frum winch 
he obtained thr drtlK for a further 
supply, and sat down tn front of hla 
glAsc to make himself up fur lilt 
third act, Tderr In came Mr, Vane, 
und the effect u! the Interview waa 
to leave sir John beside himself 
with rage, nils sudden acute mental 
disturbance, on the top of the lltrge 
dose of the drug; he had token, 
brought on the first attack. He 
was struck blind." 

The IM-Iweior finiiffd M iruarel 

Archer swayed a little, mid put, s 
hand on the back of n chair to steady 
herself Tluirc wtire tears In her 
eyes. 

"It must nave been a drCLtdfui 
silurk to him," the Inspector went 
on "buL as I raid, he was a brave 
man. He made up his mind lo 
finish the performance without let- 
tins anyone know, 

The great difficulty, the worst 
risk he bad lo take, was with his 
intikc-uj). It was only half done. 
He had lo finish It U he could 
fli in his mlnd'o eye the position 
of the different, sticks of greaiie- 
puiiit and ii'.ln : ijJntsj on the tablr . 
in Iront of him as they were when ; 
his sight was rut off. tie could do It ' 
He> look the risk— but. as yon know, 
he failed. 

"While lie wit* doing tint, Tyler 
raraj through on the plume. He 
woo surprised that Sir John took 
so loni! in aruwerint! but tliv 
reasons are obvlnus He did not 
waul to get up frum Ute table and 
br<'ak up hit mental picture of it 
until he had finished: but he ceuld 
not Ignore the call, particularly If it 
was an important one, without bring- 
ing about inquiry. 

"So he had to grope his way lo 
the telephone instrument No 
wonder his voice sounded strange 
and unnatural." 

The door of the room opposite 
opened again, and tin- doctor came 
out Be beckoned to inspector Fay. 

"You were cults right. He must 
have tripped up over the edge of 
the rug on hla way back from lite 
telephone, and caught his forehead 
on the projecting foot of the table 
The greasepaint you found on It 
proves lhat He Just managed to 
6 tagger up and gel to Ids chair, but 
his heart was so bad with that In- 
fernal stuff that it gave nut under 
the double shock." 

K'opyri.htl 



-the/rwW 



family health soap 




Floats every trace of 
ipT* Ktiflunrss out of the 
(Kim, iM.ir.r- ymtr tkin 
*- gluvv— tt icr\\ w cIpim, 
no !■■ ul'.l n 



y/ 




to it* mild medication. 
' ' Criisrdian*) creamy- wift 
^ lather smrJIa rlenn and 
ivhole^ome and it IS . . . 



YOU'LL KNOW you've struck w»m<thinp 
fipLviul tlic nHMncnr you slide the gtiocfOUw* 
siztd tubtw out of its taiton . . . Sec! It's a 
rich, fmc-lofiking cuke — wrapped in waxed 
paper to prorco its freshness. Its clean 
bttlchy taim gfeers you. And. frt'mm — its 
triple uciion l.Kher hrtngs you a sparkling, 
tingling new pleasure in kirlntig . . . * 
glorious new 1 sense of cleanness ... a new, 
never-hefore "lift" to body and spirits! 
Look nui for the smart brown and yellow 
canon — if s everywhere. Buy two cablets 
of Citiardiitn to-day. 



fmhed, Itmcd-up, on 
your toes utter m btflh 
with Guardian. 




(crry and suburbs) 



I, vircntrf « sons mr irr 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4718541 



n 



The Am tiro Ban Women's WeeWy 



WHHTS Rnsiuer 



Two Feet From Heaven 



uddenly, (he 
Uwiathi entered my mind— why not 
ail Miranda hi marry mc? 

Impulaive ever. I iirutxvted lo h« 
then uvl Lhcrp, ae stiff Mt on the 
Uilf of my rickrty. rusty bed. 

Ttar» ant into tier eyes, and 
ahr put her irmi about my nock. 

"Vim don't want to marry me, 
Ittcliard." she whispered. 

"That'* Ju.it vr»i I do want. 
.\; : ■. i ■ i wondering whether 
II were the truth. 

"I mean you don't need to, don't 
have to. All I want U W look alter 
you. I'd iluve lor you, dear. I'd 
do anything for you ." 

"Well, marry me. then, Miranda," 
I saw , and prosed my lips to hem. 

For I did love her; I loved her 
then, with all my heart and ma, 
desperately, and I wanted her mure 
than anything else on earth. 

"No," she mid. -I won't be a mill- 
atone round your neck. I won't let, 
you nurry mr. dear, but . . . but 
. . Ill be it good wile to you. Loot, 
]'-'".''. go right awgjr from this part,, 
to where nobody knows in, and 
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where that beast won't look for me, 
I'll sot aiiDtait-r pitch rtyhl off the 
old bent — out Kjencinglan way, or 
Momcwlurrc. I'll Anj a ulce room 
■nd Wf'U i ur._ :, It. and you mustn't 
try to work until you're &troug 
again. Wo thall nuitr do, and youll 
tivot\ find annUu'r Job, The beat of 
Uie flowcr-*cajjon to coming on . , J" 

The upebot waa Uiat Mlmi'hda 
found vtiHi fihe ctin^ldned a good 
mom In & gaunt and hideous tene- 
mrni- houw. and fumlnhed IU 

PmiKlly but shyly aH« boa&ted 
that -.he w l quite wcll-ofl Poor 
father hnd left her raonry thut he 
had *crnped to^ettinr und put bj' 
fur her, rmd she nod snwd quite a 
hit. She had four pounila seventeen 
ahlllingA and fitvpcoci?, and owed 
nobody et peony! 

X too. professed to be In funds, 
having received a windfall from thai 
fxtnmmly well known— I ( mythLcjil 
— »l una -creation. Rich Uncle Bert. 

Between ua, w*i had ten. nounda, 
a mare ihatt udtrjuate cupiLal lot 
furnUhlng a homo and trarUng 
■life. 

Had T any moral scruples about 
UiiiB going lu live with Miranda? 
None whatever. 

I knew It would make her life 
Infinitely happlor; or, rattier, would 
change tt Irani tt dull loTWUneso, 
little removed from misery, Into 
radiant bapplrjess. 

So Mlraodn fumiahcd tie room, 
and, poor dear, even obUinrd a 
window-box for It* teautlncaliun. 

It wiu her whhn. her vrry uTider- 
stancLible fancy, that I should not 
see the room unrtl It was flniislied ; 
tJittt I should not aet foot in it 
uatu the day that we "moved la." 
She waa to "have everything lovely." 
everything ready— food In the Iwliw. 
a fire In the jjrate, and be tri*re — 
walling for me. 

VVhen ah* got home from her 
work she was to dnwa up Jn her beat 
nam, at aevrxi o'clock in th* even- 
ing. I waa to open the door and 
wane In. 

It was to be beautiful. To her. 
the wendfrtm and ttioriaus b*Bln- 
ninff to a life of romance ■ , , 

Ro^l&nce ua the Rltimsl 

Jt wan pathetic iind Jl waa devQ- 
Lihly erucL How call Pate allow 
SUCh thing* 1 ? 

On Uw night before. I went heart 
With Miranda, that I might know 
my way to our room: and at the 
door of that room I lt'ft hsr with 
lingering. Impassioned klsso. Sin: 
had work to do there—final he- 
lo put to our mam, before I Joined 
her there on the morrow. 

1 spent the ne:ct day In a statu 
of exec ted happiness — a condl lion 
of exaltation — filled nDt only with 
joy and lousing nnd thanlrfulncsa. 
but with an eaxnest determination 
to let nuthing but good and happl- 
nena come of our unlon. 

I va& going to look after Miranda 
for the rest uf her life. I would 
make her happy, and it seemed to 
me that if I mndf one plum -dweller 
— only one alum -dweller — happy for 
life, aome good w.iuld have ensued 
Irom my dejuxnt into the aby&a. 

'Hie ncict evening . „ . 

Wo ( . . No ... I won't remember 
it . I Won't T.hlnk of It w « r X 
can't! 

Heaven help me ... I must re- 
member . . . 

The next evening, having attired 
myself carefully, I made my way to 
ray new home. 

Going up the ion,; flights of stone 
tfepfi that served the floors nod In- 
numerable rooms of thaL -huUII- 
a-arren of a teiiemeril. my heart beat 
fft^t.. nnd not nnly by reajson of my 
climbing the stenu. 

Trembling. I threw open our door 
— hearing as t did so a dreadful 
.sound thai seemed to make niy 
fiWlftly-ueating lumrt ntand atlll 

Trtere were two people in the 
bright ch^m-looking room— two 
petrjilij oviir by tho bed. One waa 
Ihe man "Tlch," Re had Mlrnnrfa 
by the throat, and he was holding 
hef down nrroas the bed, afrangling 
her and growling In his throat aa 
he did ao. 

Will; a drfrtidful sick feeling of 
horror, fear and aliame; I kneir 
that lie tran ten tiineu .stronger Ui&n 
L 

Ami suddenly. I went mnd with a 
tenerk rage. 

Betwocn the door and the bed wag 
the fife-plae*. and standing leaning 
agauut the Hide of the grate wan a 
flhort thick, and heavy pnfcrr. 
parubUihing It tip a* I dashed aorosi 
the room I .-selm! it by I lie [winled 
end. whirled U above my head, and 



broughL the heavy knob down on 
the back at the Atrangler'« head. 

It way a hard blow, and I £aw 
hlood WeS nut as the rnan*G head 
droppL'd forward, and hi& body re- 
laxed. I realised tnat I had 
xtunned him — and then, at the sight 
of blood, I became completely In* 
wane. 

As he filumped to the floor, I 
atrnetc him again and again nnd 
again with ail my strength, not on 
the head, but on the ahouldera and 
back . . , 

I came to my senses to iind 
Miranda catching at my right ami 
and endeavoring to re* train me from 
-•illl another assault on my enemy. 

"Don'tl . . . ttaaH , , . Don'tf 
. , ." she cried, in a hoarse, scrtrom- 
Ing whUiter. "You'll kill nlml 
Thuy'd coil it murder u* lie diedl" 

And. cw I .stood trerobiltig and 
kwklng dawn upon the unconsctoua 
ruffian. I rmflVred a uuddep violent 
reacikm and was seized with vio- 
lent spasms of .>obbhig. 

I ■ : 'Uu.r-r. . trembling, in the 
armchair that wax to have been 
mine, my fan* In my hands, to ahul 
our. the dreadful sight that I felt I 
muat not aee again, if 1 were to 
return to sanity, If I looked again, 
t should leap up and man from the 
room, rush down the staira and out 
Into the street, creaming that 1 had 
AhPd blood; had hit a man on the 
head . . m 

Meantime. Miranda— with what 
seemed to me incredible courage, 
and with a calmness and coolness 
that 1 ceroid even then admire, hut 
could not Imitate— got cold water 
and a handkerchief, and did every- 
thing that should be done for the 
man — who, a few minute* before, 
had attacked her and endeavored 
to strangle hw, 

A# I sat there. helpUr.v. and time- 
less, my head in my hands, sick 
and faint, horrified nnd frightened 
to the depths of my aoul. I heard 
her say: 

"He's stunned . . . He 1 * quite 
urattnAf.Lo.i3. Richard. No need to 
fetch a doctor though— besides . . 
it , . she faltered and stopped. 

I knew what she meant. If a 
doctor were brought, he would find 
me and tier and nn injured man, 
and a heavy, blood-stained poker 
lying on the floor be&tdc hi* dam- 
aged head. 



jCTERTHELISS. 
the only credit that I can take to 
myself for the part I played that 
night is for having imfltclent 
humanity and decency to get to my 
feet, and, averting my eyes, go to 
open the door with the intention of 
going to get a doctor, 

Dui. Miranda was nexosd the room 
before f was. and locked the door, 
snatched the key and put it In her 
pocket, 

•'Yon can't! You mustn't I" she 
whispered. "He's only stunned I A 
doctor could do nothing else for 
1dm; and hi.-'d attnd for the police. 
Sit down tn the ohabV 

She turned It with Its bork to Dm 
unconscious man, and I sat down, 
for my knees were giving way, and 
I felt that I should faint. 

"If he doesn't soon come round. 
I'll get a doctor.'" ahe promised. "But 
he will. He's dtrong — and tough. 
And you must get aWay. If you're 
gone before the doctor comes, they'll 
never know who did IL You can 
get a train and go right away bo 
that big town in the «outh of Eng- 
land. Brighton It Is No one 
knows you here. Richard . . . 

-Did anyone «e* you come up the 
stairs?" she odded anxiously, 

"I an m i meet anybody," I said. 

"Well. then, look, you need not 
come Into It at alL He did not see 
you, and will never know It was 
you If he sees you when he comes 
round— hell never teat until he has 
got his own back. He and Ills gang 
will murder you! Or he and hb* 
gang will slash your face with razors 
Blind yon with them, perhaps. They 
do sudi trilrtgfl n~- that." 

She threw herself down beside me, 
cla-rped me to her and drew my 
head down upon her shoulder, as 
though I v/Bs a child. Shrive \ . I 
might to control myself, I was 
bhakeii try ipajuna of trembling ami 
by run ding Aoba Clint shook me from 
head to foot— a kind of fit. And 
Miranda, ehnoot nursing me. be- 
came as my mother. I clung lo her 
menially, spiritually and] literally. 

"You must go— at once/ she kept 
saying. "You must go — before he 
sees you." 

And this was our wedding even- 
ing. 

The day died and shadows catered 



YEST YOUR KNOWLEDGE OM THESe QUESTIONS? 



1— f ilth of Navfrahrr Ihls week— 
the anniversary of the I anions 
Gunpowder Plot The leading 
nuui of the piece, Gay Kawkea. 
was by nationality 
PorroffUtfae — Spanish — /n'sft— 
f/oflon— ffnplish, 

2 — Yea, BrnWn Belly J.-.uhl be a 
welcome addilUw ta your cicnn. 
It'a a sort of 

Rich fruit cakc^-ehickcn ca*- 
r.rt fjf'* — h^nk^'i apple: •pudding — ■ 
oegeictbte Droeh — r^OCOiaft cuco- 
nur ice. 

1 — A special service was held In St» 
Paul r & CalhedraJ recently ••• cele- 
brate the Ulrtiiday of the yaiuuf, 
K ins; Teter uf Yugoslavia* It 

wan bis 

16th btrVidoy — JJW — fSJh — 

nt h l imi t 

I — "Our hirth Is but a sleep .md a 
facgcttlng,** Bo Bald tbr pert 

Wordsworth— Longfellow —Ten- 
nj/.go n — KeaU — Cot eridge. 

5— One of these animals is wit in 
projier company. 

Kangaroo — watiabjf — loomTwt — 
opors | m— pla t ypm . 

Answers c 



6— Kalinin, sceoe of aura bilt*« 
flglilhig reerntly. Ilea 
jVortA - ir«f of Mtncvu>— nor?h- 
east of Leningrad — Pffhoeeit 
Vimtna and Bryansk— tetuxr* 
Kaimtt and OrcL 

1— You meet a stere hi the mrtrrs 
svrtem, where It l» the unit of 

'afguirf measure— jjD7i«re measure 
—Kciahl — cubic ffieasure — 
tcnyth. 

f»— Dont oil slinut at onrr. but whra 
you knit every r«w plain you pro- 
duce 

Mats-* fifrft— gar (er- ffj icft -—oai* 
ket-Mitch — s Eockrofl-stffcA, 

S — Of oourw. ynn aoltcd that the 
new Japanese Cabinet cnntpdris 
one voember called Toco and an- 
other called Tujo. Ji'ow please 
sort out which of these ofHeea each 
one holds. 

Aftaiifer Jar War— Premier — 
Fureiffn Mtntetcr — Cabinet 

It— Those letters -pjn>* by which we 
deitAte afternoon and evening 
Itimr-i. a Land for the wards 

Pffirt middajV — pott meridian — 
i j'. 'i. ■(>;;: -ir>. : meridieitv, 

o page 34 



the roam, and I grew more and 
more afraid. 

For a brUtf period I must Have 
been unconscious; I must have 
fainted, for it could not be that I 
slept. 

Suddenly. Miranda sat up. and I 
could scarcely see her while face. 

"Listen, Richard," she said "Do 
you Inve me?" 

"You know that I love you, 
Miranda, more than I have loved 
anyone or anything In all my life." 

"Will you do soraflrthrng for me?" 

Til do anything for you. anything 
you ask," 

She kissed me on the |tpa. 

*'T know you will This ts what 
I want yon to do. Wait until Ifs 
quite dark and then go. In com 
anyone who known him should see 
you go out of the room, or meet 
you on the stairs, 1 want you to 
wear my hut and &hawl and .skirt. 
Just in ca«? any or 'rtls gang are 
down there watting for him. I'm 
going to wrap the poker up In a 
sheet of new&paper - • 

I shuddered uncontrollably at the 
thought of touching It 

"... and yog adisi hide It under 
the shawl and fret rid of It as ^oon 
as you can. The knob's too bh; 
far you lo poke tt dawn a drain; 
but you can throw It In the canaL" 

And for the first time that even- 
ing ..hi wept, 

"But. Miranda I" E began. "My 
dear. I . , 

"Dont talk. Richard. Don't in- 
terrupt me. I must think of every- 
thing, and keep it all clear m my 
mind. You must get away, and no 
one must see you gD, Itll make 
everything so much coaler for dm: 
and safer too — if he never finds out 
who did Ml* 



'"But" I began again, "but sup- 
pose he has to be taken to hos- 
pital — and some innocent man 
should be accused of attacking him 
and banhhig him on tkie head, Hka 
that 7" 

"Weil, then you counl come for- 
ward and say how it happened, bat 
Jt won't, It won't happen — no one 
will bo taken up. Yon get away and 
leave it lo me. Ill drag him out- 
side on to the lending; and then 
fetch the doctor. I ; . say I heard a 
notes outside my door, and went 
out— that I thought he must have 
fallen down the stairs — that per- 
haps he was drunk, or, pttrhape. 
one of another gang c«hcd him. 
Now, hurry . , - 

"Dont let* say a long floooV 
bye ... Go quickly, Richard."" 

I went 

Yea, I let her persuade me and 
urge me — and I went Did I pre- 
tend to myself that my going would 
help her? Would be better and 
safer far her, and make things 
easier for her, as she said? 

Bow could I tell all this to Stort- 
ford? How could I tell EbpeUi 
Grey? What excuse could I 
offer? 

None— for I can oritur none to 
myself even. 

Explanation there la. but It's no 
excuse. I was in such a con- 
ditlnn of nervea, &uch a state of 
horror and terror that I barely 
knew where I was. what 1 was 
doing, and what had happened, 

1 can boat describe the situation 
when at lost 1 rose to my fi?et by 
saying that Miranda's mind -was 
tn charge of my body, and it obeyed 
her will. 

Pleose rum to page 34 



Keeping a 
Good Heart 

The ups and downs of these fateful days are 
s strain on us alt — but courage, confidence 
and sustained endeavour 'will sec us through. 
The plain duty of each one of us, therefore, 
is to keep up our strength and our spirits 
by keeping in the best possible trim, 

BOVRIL 
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WOMEN ALSO SERVE 

Take A.ItJ*. seriously/' 

*«f|.v Knt/iish uramun «*xpt»rt 

With the spotlight on Pacific tension, Mrs. P. 
rertyfer, an Englishwoman en route to Calcutta, gives 
this A.R.P. odvice of an opportune moment. Since 
the outbreak of war she has been □ member of 
the Women's Auxiliary Fire Service in 
London and has been at her post " 
through most of the blitz. 

By MRS. PETTYFER in an interview 

TWO years In the Women's Auxiliary 
Fire Service of London has given mv 
a pretty extensive knowledge of life under 
bombing conditions, and there Is one thing 
I would like to say to Australians and New 
Zeaianders. 

It ! thu, - Do pinaae taktf your air-raid pre- a* 
cautinns iericualy. A blackout winch Is not a ' . 
Rpnulne btoclrout will) everything exactly as It f 
rllouM be under a bomlilruj la airanli a waste of 
time. 

Australian!) have Halt! to mp. "Oh, but U Sydney 
were bombed -we wmld simply turn all the lkbIA 
ouL." 

I can Imagine no surer way to produce complete 
panic than suddenly to cxtlnRiilab 
all light* in a city. 

Do pleace bene at by our expert- 
eoee In England. Remember as 
soon as war brnkr out we mode 
all our traffic blackout prepara- 
tions and civilian! had their houses 
genuinely blacked out.. » that 
necessary activities could be con- 
lihuliI d urine raids. 

Tarn tor nine lonr ra»nih-i no. 
I bine happened. 

Day after day, durin,- all those 
niuntha, we went to our puili. 

We were ail bnred and wrary. but 
w dock It out. and when the raids 
did comr wr wrrp prepared. 

But I shudder to think of what 
would hgppcn 11 Auckland or Syd- 
ney were raided under present ctin- 

■mi 

Real thing 

^yn'TO til our preparations, w# 
found we had a lot lo learn from 
actual experience. Different (\pc-i 
of bombs called for different counter 
measures. 
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A WOMAN HOOF- SPOTTER 
AT WORK. At the first &&ht 
of aircraft shr telephones the 
nan-rent extntrtt statian. 





M-.ar.ll) xt- hrlp ftli 
vautril br mru. 

■■■ ■.-.Mil.. 

'.■■I.' J. GWH !.■■■; 

JC-llLlJC. iftaLt'.ir. ■ 

4 lor pmlrniatrB a* 

II. rr m i ;■,»;,■ 
Kur»n' fcnlr»&<* 
» . nmr.. ill 
Prr i Mtinr -nA 


WIlhalUT All} HOt 

rrtno tint ccil'Kj 

411V "I Uif It01v«iu 

Itiivt krrjelai ' • • n" 
«H»l|an MrrriuilU" 
\ ■ > "i. 1. 1 .: m ■ 
Slorj WflUnK 
I .i ti j i : j 1 1 ■ ii i r r ' f.. ■■ • l 

Alt t rf lr*t Hl» Nt \ r 1 [ 

KltnrarjirilA, Tl'lri' 

Arrhtlra'tiiidl Hulk 
t'trinnirri'kiil (.*■*.'"'. 

MlFII ^Fl1fcrT»e(lr 
l4?irrll ITdiirMtrtn 


LiUirx^rinr ' IJk**l. 

V*4«t **al*. **-.> 


(StDft's Corresuontfefice College 


IBfl Hin-fll SUrr'., 
CirWTeTPWb Sttwt. 
labdf flt.rwl. I*j-i«b» 

Mail TTiK Tfji 

to trrarrs aUmn 

C *jVnNlJ3 Hue d»l*H» 


Mr.tH .HJif. 147-149 

m so (-.rftirmt tn . 

Ifiml Cat flrrr ■ 

»[ Arjrlr*"rf) «W» U*t». 
of JtlW "tUTiir | til 
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llme-banibji all have their mm 
mcihodit of doing ttamiige ami e sch 
rvqulrcA fipftrial treatmerit. 

We have, wr Uilnlt. pr*cttrall7 
pirfeotod the technique of oi-ai:tit; 
--rrj-.-j-=ni (>■ with rj&ch type at bomb, 
and also of OtHiig with CB*sualti£5 
undtr bombing. 

If I might vcntiu> to adrffio jm: 
In Australia, 2 would atnrrm]}' urp* 
Umt you EH. expcrt£ in each rorpa 
(•I tiw ttre and unbulanw serviu^ 
to come out fiom EngLanri and gite 
practical tnstmctlan to your 
brancTiea, 

Crtfiiwla lva£ done tliU. Quite a 
number of men from the Anxlllarv 
Fire Service were aenl over to five 
CanodlanE Lhe ben^ht of our 
eicperiencJtn under uctuaj raid con- 
dittona. 

Flre-spottm. whose wort Li m 
t«-rt»sajy, so hticirrious, aim need 
nwt eArefu] irutrurtion, md tiirr-e 
to so much otii* umbulnnce services 
tiavc learned Ln raida vhldi could 



MRS P. PETTYPER, yitQ tOO$ a 
member if the Womcit'i Auxiliary 
Fir* Servicf in ttO\%don t tells Aus- 
tralian !i . r: a ■'>:>:■ r A Fi in 

thu article. 

help Australia it some of our ex- 
perienced people could only come 
out and tell you all about It 

AJLF. drill and gu-uaak prur- 
Uae arc uurl of lihe daily life of 
every Bchoolchilil in Britain, it is 
now tnJcra for (nuiLed by a II thai 
<*vt-ry rbilrf knows what to do In an 
air mill. 

MJ' life in tlie Women's Auxlli- 
ary Fin? Service itatj been very 
KBpoMM but I wa« very happy to 
be doing it XJkfi almost every 
atiuer flr+j- fighter. I liave been near 
death loo often to keep uli;; of my 
eflcapes. 

Once, with two OttMfe wcvini. I 
waa blown about thirty feet iJutuigli 
a hoiL f-. 

We wprn erotichlnB on I pave- 
ment durine a heavy raid. An aerial 
torpedo hit tlie pnvemenT. nearby, 
and the paving a Lab we were on was 
lifted off the ground. 

We sailed through the air on ft. 




right ihiounh the Jiouee. and landrxl, 
unhurt and still on our paving Blab, 
in tbc backyard. 

The aeria.1 toriwdo went on ahead 
of us. erajfhlnt Uiroiojh a brick wall. 

&fi<AUje erersane — men, wcnien. 
*rttl ohUdren— to working, women 
heme not twn aiajgled out for cpeelal 

MOljiV 

I don't thtuk uiany people know, 
for uutnnetr, that many women as- 
Histed tn the evactwuon of Dun- 
kirk. 

Most M Ihrm had had little c%- 
pfrirnre hryond -■U<»inx. tiUlr- 
lauiirhr-ti a Cr» miles alitor tbr uppn- 
r. .a lii . i if Llif Thamr* for piMir> 
irips. 

But they took their place along- 
side experienced sailer* , taking their 
small craft out aeroii the ObtfBM 
w Pnutce. 

In the Qxe-fightliij; unit 1 be- 
longed to w* al] came from iliflereni 
wolkn nr lift-, hut tbr team-spark 
wan inagiilflcen:. 

It certainly hart tn br Tn the 
bl£ mcendiar?' blit* we hofl ISO nreu 
Jn Uokej Street alone. 

Tiiey brmieht fln?-englnea all Ibe, 
way from Birmintfhum. They drove 
all night anivlnf l " Cttrl V 
bom's. 

Tlie mobile ranleen>, itaffcd by 
womni, work ainler Are during 
i.iicI.h eind lhrriill; thraogh Are. 

T<i the wrury Jtre-flghtera, A.R.F. 
warkenv, ai>d bombrd out residenta 
they arc a gloiidiin aifibt when they 
come lurrbiint down the road 
EJ.rougb the bomb craters. 

No class distinctions 

I^VKRYONE It working, Glass dis- 
ilncUOTu have entirely disap- 
peared. Ftjod and clothing are not 
plentiful, but no one goes hungry. 
The rationing jtyjilem bt fairly 
applied to rich and poor alike. 
You won't find «> vrry many 
>«ignrj ot bomb damage In London. 
Borne of the films we have ail 
fteeu ire apl to give the iui predion 
that the city baa eJitennrvc stream 
in ruin*. 

I'hjt. of cournr, r- because the 
film 19 pictqrinj; sprrial Hamate, 

In priraArtian lo Ihr whole area 
Of London, llir d-trn.ici ii «urprtfc- 
Iru/ly «mai| ron^lderlnir the Eflten«llr 
Anil frequency uf the linnililti^ti. 

You will find Oxford Street, Pfc- 
(i«dll]y CjrcuB. and Regent Street, 
Tor example, inueb ait usual, with 
busineAfl going on in the ncirmal 
way- 
No one in England hae tin." 
rilghteet doubt of victory. All »rv 
in gnwl lieari and bearing hard- 
-ii-.p: pntlently and &Uetitly, 

Every man, woman, and child tn 
England Is derated to the Royal 
Pumily Tli#y (utve discarded all 
the umial formalities and take every 
opportunity for friendly talki — 
• ;n ■ .,.:!■. with people to whom the 
war haabroueht indlvlrhial AiifTpjuiR. 

We hat* the Germnrti for th^lr 
MTiivflesa crut;lLy — but not with 
the p. iter, Implacable, eearing hat- 
red fell for them by the Fok.\ llir 
Duteh. the OmhoatovnkjaiuE, and 
luenihcra ot other nmlkma anji-h 
hnvr been ground under the Nail 
heel 4 




FIVE 
YEARS 
LATER . . . 



Judy Shm* ttija'l ■ 'fr>l murriogi; o/ler file yenej. tir b* all 
Itirr and kitie*. but Jnd* WW. only /iwmiaii. Shr cimlitn't un€trr> 
■ rnjid M-hy Hi'g trratrtl hier •« nff.handfdly . . , erejt ignarrd hnr. 
She hu/ln'l nittirrJ Ihnl ti*Jtt 7 \ K\TRA wXrain H'ui bejelllNf«# Id 
thinr in itrr Jat*- t 



. a^,) eettwe tew on 
von m, - ■ 

TD WE N0We\PA?r* ? 




TROuBLt IS " MflS/fr* 
tTAin'AnO*. TlrtT^ WKV YUU WSKt 
TIKEP. FEEL (SUM 0OWT4. PEPKE-SSep 

AmP tiEAvV. vou see wiue vuo 

SLlkf VOUB 60L>f <jt)£i OK St«NIN£ 
UP EMEHjY HZtiVJ ANP uift&t OH 
WOKklMO Ji«T THE iBME. MtTiWKLLY 
IF ENES6V l*N T SEi'LAMO WK1M6 

«U WW* THEP.fEa.liUN KJ«R 

ANii ^uffeh Raqw 
'*r<vfK- Tit^ir^ 

HORUCKS 

Ev£«Y NUSHT 

eeFoBE 

BED. 





Junkpr, najxt'd nrrrw arr a sure *ign of Night Sluiiuitfe,. If 

)vu Wrik.c in ill' n, if ymi an run dnHn, irntablr. Mm! 

ynqr ivnfi are TBt.^A mti jtfiupy, Ihen H*ri driiiinc Huiln U 
every uijtht before bed. Tlili ibvarinlutit wrh- 
bAlaotcd food will rcMiur U*n viuljty nrxrmaiy to 
keep vwui ncrret lUeadry — atul krtp you carry nn. 
Harlii-at is iwlnrd ftmn 1, 6; J^afiamy SUx, Zf9. 
Special IV k *tih Miner, 



HORLICKS 




AQoIalk, 



NIGHT-STARVATION 

b«tpi rviltt ilrsla 
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IT was ahe, 
nthi* than i. who arranged the 
afclrt and shawl and hut that she 
produced: *he who tucked my Lrou- 
aer-enda toto roy horja: she who 

WTnpp*d Che pnW In MWipap« 
and bpde mo be sure to kb«P It 
beneath the shawl. 

"'Dnnl writ** ta me. Richard,** 
flhf uid. "Noi (or a white— not 
for suine time Thrn J i-;' k-L mc 
know wkwrc you &rr., and how you 
m , , . And wh'lhftr you atlll lov« 

me. Utrw u n. C»o quickly . and 
BO as fur (mm hrre as you can." 

And my body obeyed hrr will 

■Aa X openrd the doth" arid capped 
ouL mi to the lauding I almost 
shrank back ayah:, for the rioor 
Dppo:-Ur was open cud t*u women 
were " lounging hi thn doorway 
Without apcuktn^. 1 hurried duwu 
the Mail's and out into the dnrfcntMis. 

Whl£li way mtiut t |(o'r 

Miranda hud find aaturLhlnj: 
■bout a i; Yoji. T rrnncm- 
bered passing, Norm* &trp& which IrJ 
to .1 tort uf wharf by a Limber- 
y»n1 

And I retraced the step* by which 
I had come rariUr that eveninn— 
or y earti be for e. ox aea ns. or in 
arwthfr iftdg^WlTf 

Fortiiuuu*l>' fivr my peace of tnhid, 
the long street was durfc and quivL. 
One sfafo ol tt -wafl hounded by a 
high wi.i: and a serifs of lofty 
wurehoLL'.M U mitat have toem t» 
the right, euui between jnat iiuoh 
Wnjfhoiiiea that t had niui*M a 
ulinipM? of tht* blarfc, oily wata?. 

By and by, m the iigtit of a lump, 
I Haw the oponlOH btstwoeh a wnre- 
hoiLfhC and a waUt just behind |t a 
ahoit. dirty niahl ol i4^pa lead- 
ItUf down to thr canal, WlUi a loel- 
liu; af unutterable relief, and thank- 
hiina&h. 1 M-ruge-ed out ol the dfrtrt, 
wrapped U .amid the pjker. rolkd 
that bundle and the hat in the 
it iaw]. ami Uirust it into the water. 

My mind moist have begun fcj 
function again, lot I rcmumbrT 
holding !hr bundle under the water, 
that It might stw.lt and quietly Muk 
Thia I did crouchinu in tnrror lest 
anmfone should emerge from under 



Two Feet From Heaven 
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V4 math lo Iff walked i?n 
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suvifur Vi ~ rp«*^ ft it' l. Hi- 
nt rrl.r- aulr> Aw»'ii|law 
I, AN !• MOVS, C*M»«t, Ul 
UiSutnu'ae. 



the ntUfhborlnrf n ■ that carried 
the road aerobi. the canal 

Into a vide pocket, at my coat 
Mlr.muu had thrust my mldod cap; 
:ti!. I now put on my head and 
pulied well down over my eyes, mid 
hurried uwfty trora that hnrnhle 
|i!:k>- wi»iideriui; wh'-'lhpi Ihr bundle 
-welfdiEcd With the heavy pn^rr — 
wuuhJ rruiuhi for ever ai the 
bottom ol tlie canal. 

1 p»x»tid u brlghcly-thjlued tiw\. 
X noucod that my LrounEtA uvre still 
laokvd into my auciu: and this H»ve 
me a shock. Bending dawn to 
arijunt, them. I received a tin times 
more l^rrlhle ohodt and a Iright 
from which I havi- cot recovered to 
thlK day. 

On both my booL» was n tXixla — a 
dart aptaali und ameftt and aifllri 
that in part* cleumed dully in Hie 
brlghi, light. r ahnoac fainted— 
lor there wuj blood on bath my 
boot* 

In the middle of the toecttp Of one 
of them was a round sphuh, a great 
h ji. Uir nhv Of h ftufin . . . 

T Aiimsered nuct ■lmoht fell. 9up- 
IKJuiny Muyoix came out ol the 
t>tiup and saw mc. with my white 
fate, my blDod-#Uined boot^? Wan 
r.hrRT blood ou my clothe*? Wm 
I ^pliwhixi with blood tram head to 
loot? What could I do? 

If a pol lucinan had turned the 
corner at Unit moment. I ehould 
have gune up to him and tald, 

"Lonk at my boofol Look at my 
fret! 11 In ihe blood of my fi*ll<nr 
manl I itrurJc hUn o» the* honor 
It LTifcF, fnr vurujRanre I am Just 
us brutal and aavasi* a* he. I 
have mri vlulentie with violence and 
have j-hod human blood- I who 
enme to tiif aluina to apreiwl the 

Qoapei uf . . 

But when the nhop door opimed. 
with a laud piriK ol the bell, I turned 
nnd fled, ba^k to Uiut horrible 5»K»t 
wherr 1 had .-oink Uir bloodstained 
noker; for T muul wash the blood 
from ray (wt, 

1 have been wanhis^ biood-ntaixw 
rmni my feet ever Alfuce; from th»t 
day ta this. I walk in blood: I 
look behind me to see the blood- 
fitnUiptl printa which I tmm leave 
where'er 1 bo. 

And ome again I ned, thift time 
leaving Jvutprinta on the psvtrmcnt, 
f'.»nt|jrjnui that I saw an I pashed 
ij''n..iih .. i.mip-ppat Rh fou3 nhitet 
of thftt canal, or the blijod of mj- 
fc] Cow man ' 

As LhDUffli rumitng would enable 
me r<» escape from my own toot* 
prinUt 

I run. roallollh;— but not carina-— 
Utat 4. running man la even more 
noticeable tluiu one who walks with 
his trou&eni tucked Into hL= coeka. 

Far morv by cliance than sense 
of dlrciMJou, 1 reocliod Lhe High 
Stroot, aim BOOQ nfh?r jumped on to 
* bua tljat wo*, goine in a we*lerly 
direction. 

I rrmember wrmdcririjT what I had 
better nay when the cotidudloT cami* 
up (no Btalrn and aak«l for ir.v 
fare, "Ai far aa you are going." 
would p-'rhaps be b&u. 



JL HAT would be 
all very well, but where wu* 

r BatoK? 

Miratnlk had .spnikpn "f Mir wiuth. 

WJuH did It matter whire I wer.t 
so \nji£ n> tt waa about u far from 
London na I could gut? 

Did i he cond itcior look at me 
am luLwly? 

No. a! eourAe noL Why Ahould 
lie? There waa n n blood on my 
i.ir-e. ffuioiy? And I had washed it 
from my feet. 

Would all men look uf, me curiously 
henceforth ? 

Kenrinu lhe conductor s eye, I gut 
off the bua wlum it liVopptm in a 
Ldiron^ed and brluhLly-UL Llioraugh- 
fare, I frarcd and hated my fellow 
man. but uuly hi a crowd cmild I 
fed aale, 

Whme should t ffo? 

A ptiLlrertmn IcomiKl up. Khrantfe, 
and I cringed, recovered myth T, 
dttaSMal tttU) the niKlnt of thr ItaIIIc. 

A |irtpCT-boy ran by, with a bmvUV 
bencalh Ills arm and u ;jlLiLuud 
ij.uti: lji. - in Crwrf of him. 

Man attacked in a *lum v 

nont. — Woo that the eveiung'd 
new*? 

No, not yet, And [ mutt not buy 
a paper. 

t had read of a malt who had 
committed a murder, and who first 
drew uilnntton to lUmpelf by tlie 
manner in which he rushed ftAo A 
iiewm»c*fnt"», analohed up a paper 
nod wanned Uie hcadltnai, 

No. I muat uM be mcu ^tartns ai 



Confinupd from poge 32 

a new&pancr wttli burning, anxious, 
Imrrtfled eyes in a white and 
OJixloat face, for I felt Uke a mur- 
derer myself. 

Suppose I rrrad that flonie wretch, 
soine creittuxe known to Iff an 
QfUpn <if the injured man. hnd 
bet-n arrested, and wan ou trlnl and 
In dangor of prison! Or that tha 
police were already lixikuv Cor 
KriftJ 

I Jumped on to ituotiier bus which 
was ttfunuing by the kerb, and **t, 
wiUi my cap pulled down airamt 
to my now:, and with my hand 
acroHt my moutli, I woa trembllns 
fmm hrad to foot; and my feet 
in my wdden boo La wire numbed 
and dead 

I mbjht liavp boon a murderer 
hutead of a man who h-ut ljrntH.Hy 
jrtniek another and knocked him 
uncoruwunua, to ciimuiat wid 
hunt«d clld I feeL Or whaL wn; 1. 
afraid — the Slasher i. Jang or the 
Polie*. and u« Law? ... It 
of mvHtilf. of my oazuirlencc that 1 
wiu afraid. 

f wa* flnoUxft: from mysalf. 

Th-? bu* i 1 whs thk? 

London Bridge? Where could t go 
from herrv 

WhjF, Id Brhtht-oni As Miranda 
had said That was A tug pints*, 
arid I could lose myself among the 
tens of thouaandri of peoi»le that 
thronged It. f would! hide tliere, 
for aa long iu I dured 4 ;ind ttucu f 
would £0 on tramp. 

Suddenly my heart sank to an 
ever, lower depth of !■'■» and mla«ry. 

Money! 

How whs X to Bfft to BrbfhboiiT 
How live there until I could write 
to my bank and a muittance? 
And would that be safe7 Biipptoe 



period of misery, renujree, and 
terror? 

r trumped; I iravelltyi by train; 
I lurked In alum toduin«-liou«csi 
and often 1 alept in the open 

And Uioiuch I wu.lclied continu- 
ously the plftCiirdfl nutjildc the news- 
paper fthon*. I saw nothing on them 
lo alarm me, and I never bought a 
paper. 

I had a weak, fooltah and cow- 
ardly fcellnc Uiat v> Iouk oa 1 knew 
rmtlumc I was in Icaa danser of 
arrest for brulal iia>ault and 
attempted hoimckiu. 

SJiniiW gome hoarse- voiced rufTlnn 
have run up bawun^. " Orrlble 
Murderl AtlaeJced Man Now 
Dead!" and bearing n placard on 
wldcrh wo> written "Man Jhhn-ed 
In Ltitidon Slum diuB In Hospital I'* 
I ahmdd have hod to buy a piunr 
and draw attention to myself by my 
dcJURanur. 

I should have read my awn name 
and dtwcrJpMon in print;, and, ptir- 
haps, seen a drendlul |«jrtraJt of my- 
oelf; I ndtjht nave read that the 
police had a clue to the whereabout 
of the wuntcd ruffian, wtlo had been 
nnnrtod by lodidny-fioulJe keepers 
and okhora an having been seen in 
Bn^hwn and elso where , . . 



The mnxwvr Is — 

1 — Enff llnh. 

2 — Baked apple pudding, 

3— l£Ui birthday. 

4 — Wnnhnrorth. tin 4 Tntuiaa~ 
t.on- of ImmnrtaJhy."! 

5— J'Utypui. ."tftft a mar- 
supial). 

I Jim tii i waai uf Moseow 

? — 1 nbie meanurr. 

w-x-- sUteh. 

I*— Tftffn, lorripn IMinltter; 

Ti>jit. Premier, 
tft— Pa*t meridiem. (Latin* 
meanbif "after tnitltLa*.') 

t|uf^lion> da page I? 



i -iv,-' nr. I^.it Lk Pnniijifier an 

addrer^. anil tliunp were a hue and 
ory In the papers — tuy name end 
dvscriptiou. Would he go to the 
police? 

Instinctively searching my poc- 
kets, to «f wheiiirr I had tinouuh 
for my fare, i found that In the 
side jHxkf l of my coal were wme 
pound notes. Miranda, thinking v( 
rvrry thins, muai hnvp put Uurm 
lliere aA she knelt Uealde my chnlr. 

Wlien the.* were pone I would 
write to my bank, giving Bt'L^htrjii 
nvheml ponf nrTice. po&te rraunte^ 
as my >.'■■■'.'. : and asking the 
manager to send nw? fifty one- 
pourul notes. Direetly ! hod ' got 
t h r money 1 could take train to 
Birmingham and from tlum no to 
Cardiff; and from Cardiff to Liver- 
pool, and tlm'c t could either live 
In the alums, or go on trump, or 
take a allip to America. 

Evfii being quite Imitfat with 
D^M; I rem]?rn,ber but, httlp of 
tbfl dJiis and weeku that followed 
I LU r ed through dayn and wi L ekit and 
month.* of dreadful fear, and «luio*t 
eifiT nigh I I hnd a hldeoua idfiht- 
marc. 

One, tl^e worst of all, w*« re- 
current; and In It I drv*imd thai 
I had oommlUed murder and was 
sent to the gollow.i. 

In another dreadful droum I waa 
fieeiuu. leaden -footed, my boot* 
6 |i 3 nulled brUliunUy with blood, and 
all who ;-uw me pointed at thorn 
and Joined In the ohajae. 

Iti another, T attended the funeral 
of Uir man whom t dreamed I had 
murdered, arid I kiv.'w^ that, as 
they lowered the coffin Into the 
grave, the lid would open and the 
corpse arL«!. MUe my bloodstained 
feet, and druR mo down, living, into 
Uir grave. 

And awake I live to a dream of 
b*If*dL>gu*t mid shame that thl* 
aliould be the on loom e tif „ !v mis- 
sion to ' i- Am in.. Violence , , . 
Aaaault . . Brutality . . . Return* 
ma evil tor evil. 

How did I live through that 



OW, let mc \v 
IHmfW wUh myntll, Jimce I am 
lorrliig ntfSSU ti> rnuvuiber ita much. 

Was Uic Xji}ub9Llnn vlilrii prc- 
vcn>«d me from buying » jwi|ji>t the 
bMe wa& eawardly fear Lh&l X 
dhauld rirnd tint »n innDMnt man 
•uwj been nrrrNU*tI7 And Ulftt I 
mu£t, thewtore. iminctlliitcly «o Lo 
ihi' [Nillce and make n Ataimimc 
and coiilesslKni. imd yiv t - mi'.wlf UJ)? 

I would give onyt^ilnK. &nyihjn& 
to be BhsolnuHy >ure Hint i shauM 
liai'e don? 10, That cmii 1 would 
not have allowed iu niitocenl nun 
to go ibfouvli Uac oidvul ol aji Old 
Bnilrr trlul, much la* w haw 
.,'jjlcrrt] iiunbtusent lor my set. 
I cannot be sure. I coht 
I was In such a slate of horror. 
Aeif-Ioatimiff. and inrntal llieo- 
liomiiue that Uiere i» no telliun 
•a'Iuil 1 jxilibt haw done 

I tUUik. as a muLtsr ol lull. Umt 
I mm tar qulUi a long period ailer 
laj OAFJiult on Lne oun "Tlrjj" So & 
rofidltlon utdlntln^uiBhable from 
iwulneH). The rcalwatiaji of what 
my body had done had given my I 
mind jo AppnUing a stiack that I 
ytttR very inmii In the lame con- ■ 
dltlon aa U a ilioll-ihoclifid soldier: a 
c!orulitlDii tit lis'slerla— lu tln> inedl- 
ral «enm? ot the word— of pnTalys- 
lag (cU-tiumr, anxiety, and 
tiiffii'iiffl ' 

Tt must have tjeoo that which > 
cau&ed me to lib Ahilridlirim;. 
trembling, sweating, erylnu, arid, at! 
tUnej^ M:reamin^. In an ecsttiuy of i 
uncontrollable sulf-tutred and grief. I 

In one or the casual warda, I had 
it at. and I Uiina tliat even the 1 
roueh. w«ary. brolten^down com- 1 
panU at tliat horrible roam -were ; 
norry for we. 

Why could T not have died? 

No wonder I have become a pny- 
chlttLrl I problem, who. even now. 
has very marked iiympumui- And no 
•It-e^se. 

Can help Die Ivrrf 

I bellpve ED^peth Grey can Itelp 

IDC, 

Tt was Nrobivbly only my tramp- 
Uur that r.RVed mr thrn— the open- 
air We and. regular monotony of 
healthy ezcrolie. 

By the time my fifty potman had 
Bono I had neither beard nor read 
one word conccmlnjt the assault, 

I decided that 1 vmuld cnon- 
gradually up the social gralc imtu, 
well-dowsed. well-grooineel. and 
wrrll-5|*>Icen. I could return to my 
premier Atatttni and wait of lift. 

I wiu begUiiiliu; to feel nfcr, and 
reulbtod that I should he oofer ol 111 
In my proper *pliere than In that 
of th e tramp, the alum-dweller, doss- 
house Upiht, and outran. 

Ye*. I Ijart better return to my 
o«7. way ot life. And, one day, iiuhe 
imudenly, 1 : - : .si.-.- : that I llad dune 
with the alum* lor over: and that 
no power on earth would induce me 
to enlrr a alum again, or willingly 
bpeak lo a ntum-dwelier. 

My hut and creates', revulsion. 

I had done my beat there — and 
failed; rnllod ^Itametully and du- 
praeefully; I waa utterly unfitted 
for aufth work; X was too highly- 
strung; too emotloiuU and toot 1m- 
pulalve: and, alaa, heaven help and 
forgive me, there vaa no depth of 
carUi tn me. 



T was with a 

tremendous *ense of relief, rrleaae, 
and a Hrettng glimpse of nappincai, 
that 1 admitted and declared my 
apostaay. * t man free — I had encaped 
from lhe slums, from the pit. No 
more ilunis. and no more nlum- 
dwnllsra— and tliat iticluded Miranda 
Bnrbidie. 
Revulaion! - . . 

My love for her wan absolutely 
dead. II had died that awful night. 

Thus I returned to my hoove and 
my former way of life. 

Bui the Huund ot Heaven p« r - 
sued me, aud before tt my aplrtt 
fled in shame and fear, aa my body 
had tied from London anil along the 
rouda and rallrooda ol Ensland. 

For a man may escape from all 
— hut from titmielT lie e n min t 
escape. 

What did I do not? . . . 

I laruei, I honestly do forget 

After a period, brief or long. In 
which I endeavored to imagine a 
sort of Paracllae Regained, I went 
to #ce a very wide man— whom r had 
alwuya admired, respected, and 
feared mare than I luted him — my 
luoltifrfj brother. » dignitary Uf 
toe Church, und Dcuu "t St. 
Botolnh't 

My real motive In going to htm 
was partly lo find the answer to 
many questions, partly m 'he hope 
of rindlra! a sort of refuge and 
fianctuary. and largely benauae T was 
loylng with the idea of entering 
thi- church. 

At firit of course. I rejected the 
Idea aa a fcind o! Impudence amount- 
ing to blaapuemj. 

Who was I to ael myself up ai 
a light and a beacon to guide the 
feet— feet un-it iimed by blood— of 
titlicr and tielter men. Into lhe way 
of Peace? Let me first find peace 
myself, and that, of course, wai my 
r(*Al motive— my yearning -to find 
peace, fnrslvencss and safely. Above 
ill. the safety of tile protection of 
Mother Church. Safely net so much, 
for as from myself and my uncon- 
trolled paulona . . . 

To be continued 
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Th» rudE-nurk V««*line ia ftna- 
awurdoit thdU you are ti E> " l ' n X th« 
,: !n;i,'.< product of *ti* CaWtebi cxigb 
MjllLlij.CUrill.^ C«mpati-r. 



IN MIDDLE-AGE— 
KIDNEYS OFTEN 
NEED THIS HELP 

iinar twufilo jpiing tniu mLiUHe kn» noltv a 

Nlnfi.nE ilinra Of Iti'klUi* blinklrr wlrim uf 

jo um Wlnic thu u to bn *itw,-rtil ttj a tfs- 
rri'i>, tr tiuus* i" TriiumiLt B.vl n'tinii ar> 
»int[iinlnl lir Hurtling anil iniartlait, N*tnr* 
tnir Im ■»mttii Mi/,1 (.tit-m I* «Nev:tMnfl 
wrnAf w}ih tmut vkji: dr faltifilur, 

I'tw Ui In '->* nrn Niiurn'ii crilaf w*r iif 
titlvlrifi U\r mrnm «rltl» iml mntn nut uC lao 
UVM >li nt )>n rtlv u>nna il^iut, 9 plats m Oaf 
ot avbuul 1 pouii tls ar Vaunu. 

Aq HreAt, tot »i'l'l» at poUftflr* til fone 
i'! ulinn i'." tn hini Munii hltlniT (tll- 
f'Tflfii. m>T ht th» cum vt naqrlDi Nu-k • 

■ rlifa, rbnuuiftllf jml/ja. \^ pAlnii, Um» at 

at«* fjntlcr dm ?»*, iti'ft'J/n he* «m| dlulsuw. 

IVm'l witl '■ Auk ymir rTirailil nr mIoiv tor 
V*>.\K fi sMCKAUlM KflXSKY rii-T-V tnrd 

■ urruMniUy [i r laUllun* for mC 40 rwr». 

tt if dWt htwr mid anti »ai h«h* vt» is 
jnilw of Liidtinr me** Stub mil |M§SM#a 

•««te Crrrlil Jgiir Ulnhl lift H0.\tN t« JIAI K- 
JLM1F1 K (I)MKV l'sLle» to star- Thrjy irv a 
ww'al '«>*>dy for it*» -ddanrs m»A win Qir« 
Quick ud IMIK hvocnt. OI0 aiut ■n'unm 
AlJhil nAkt imfi LMJ\N tt KAOK-ALIlD Kii'frr 
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for noiiiiii 

2GB completes "On the Hour" 
radio schedule 

The addition of two new features to 2GB's daytime I 
programme stresses ogain Hie growing importance of the ■ 
woman listener in broadcasting to-doy. 

Both features, "Mollis Diary/ 1 broadcast at 3 o'clock in the 
afternoon from Monday hi Thursday, and "The Queen's Necklace," 
broadcast at 10 o'clock in the mofning (ram Monday to Saturday, 
arc "On the Hour" features, 

OF OOlttse, the presentation 
ol an outstanding 
feature every hour does not 
mean that the remainder of tht 
l»ur certains Inferior entertain- 
ment Rather Lhe idea Is to present 
homrLhin^ aUracLrfle at an ea&lly- 
rcmcmbercd time, knowing that once 
Itatcner have tuned -In they will 
remain tuned-in lor what fotlowa. 

"MoUy'r. Diary" Is a novelty that 
should appeal to women. Molly la n 
young married woman. Her husband 
John earn* a modest salary, and her 
10-year- old schoolgirl daughter. 
Robin, adds to the mother's troubled 
in living an their am all Income, 

The diary tells of Molly's little 
budgeting problems, and l«r shop- 
ping expeditions in search Of What 
she *.'.:>'..- to buy at a prfce Khe can 
afford lo pay. Interspersing Hie 
patft-s of Uie diary are Lhe musical 
numbers which, particularly appeal 

to Mollv- 

"The Queen's Necklace" is the new 
10 am dramatic feature. Some time 
back the ttory of "Marie Antoinette" 
was heard. History"* most famaufi 
swindle wilp touched upon in a few 
of the epbodea t but In this drama- 
Lined Fcrnlon of Dumas' novrl the 
whole .itrangc clary Is related. 

It Lr the atory of b beautiful hut 



foolish uoman'fl deaire to possess tlie 
finest duunurxl necklace ever made, 
laminating the narrative fa Cac- 
llofttro. that atranrr., jdniHter creature 
who appeared on Lhe sLage of French 
hJxtcry Juat prior to the French 
Revolution, and who spun the web 
q! mtrlgur that helped plunge Marie 
Antoinette and her King. Louis 
XVT, from their throne. 

CagUoatro fa played by Hun* 
Ada mo, who In thi? earlier urnMiS- 
ULitm was Loula XVT, a role now in 
the handn of that talented character 
actor, Oolin MeA] later. Gwen Miinro 
Is * tarred as Jean de la Motte, the 
adventuress, with Betty Ramsay as 
Marie Antoinette. 

Here to the complete line-up of 
"on the boor" features: 6 am. (Mod. 
to FrD. Notes for You; 9 am. (Mon. 
to FriJ, Hymns of All Churches: 
10 am. <Mun. to flat). The Queen's 
Necklace; 11 ajm. *Mon, to Fri >), 
Your Morning Tea Mimic; 12 noon 
rMon. to ThuriL), Mld-dfty Matinee; 
1 pw (Man, to Ttiurt.) , "Tale of 
Two CtrJe*" : 3 p.m. (Men. toThura.). 
-Chasing Your Troubles Away" 
{with EUto Price) ; 3 p.m <Moti. to 
Thurs.), Tout's Mary-; 4 pjo. 
fMon. to Wed,). "Sacrifice'; 5 p.m. 
•Mun. to PrO. Mu&lc for You twlth 
Jaiin Deaae). 



Mosquitoes DIE 
when you spray 

FLY-TOX 
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XVEBT 0*V FROST I M TO 5 T.M, 

-Mr. EdwanU *nA liMdlr ! 
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K.VTI afrAI Koirrabri H. — Cootie Iriti 

Sl'NlMT. Nnvi-mhrr y — Uif htlfhli fr«m II mm. 
Mi.iM]«. ^•.ivt-mber 10- Wild lUr A.Lf. Offmvu. 

TLXSTt^T, NovrHht-r I).— Tbr Anatraiiui Honca'i W*ekJr yreacBla Gm4I« Reeve s 
nr itiim KiiiiMUiimtiMHi iniHiiiibkttui ki in iiiiiiii ii i rrmi inim i nr 



iitc-.rnii "Moalsal 



• Reoder? ore invited 1 
in to The AaslTohun Women's 
Weekly suggested subject 
for "Deeds Thar Thrilled 
Australia." Letters from men 
in the services often tell of 
unsung heroes wh&se deeds 
should be made more widely 
known Endorse your envelope 
'Thrilling Deeds." For The 
Australian Women's Weekly 
addresses see pattern page. 




J / . You will be in Wonderland, too, when you tee the magi- 

_MJ f' cal change in your appearance alter using Three Flowers 

jjfrjy ffi i - Fate Powder! Your complexion will take on a haunting 

-vS loveliness — smootK and fragrant u lily petals, soft and 

' transparent as moongloWi 

You'll be the lovely lady of his dreams .... You'll loole, and feel, and le 
glamorous as a fairy tale princess ... Men tike to forget harsh realities. 
Capture hii romantic imagination with your citjuisite, story-book charm — 
the subtle flattery of Three Flowers Face Powder! 



^ SpmJi Fmvothlji Adhtrtt ptr/ircrfr 



[m hnun t 




»t three f loiucrs 

FACE POWDER 

ftuf mrbrtrfitf tltim revet I* tnkgtttt yut lmfmo» 
I o n d o « RICHARD HUPNUT * Hiwtou 
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VJALL7 .v... lying 
an the floor under the bed. 
examining the cracks between 
the thick polished oik boards, 
when she hrnrd the bedroom door 
open, and Brent who had been try- 
ing to think of a greeting for her, 
oial 10 forget Lois' hand on Ills arm. 
her red tips, the assured, maddening 
prrltijiew of Lola, raid quite the 
wrong thing "What on earth lire 
you doing under there?" ho de- 
manded curtly. Then, as she started 
to emerge, he added: ' Your faco la 
»J1 dirty." 

Sally* small ■lender figure, dnaty 
nmj pullover and slacks, rumpled 
copper half, and childish un pow- 
dered face with the black smudges 
on none and hmwf Brent frowned, 
finding them familiar, and dear, bqt 
unaccountably Irritating. He real- 
ised then that he'd wanted her to 
look dlflerent. and to be different. 



The Chinese Ring ^ p°vA 



•■iHIIIUiHIHIMIKI 



He'd wanted her to quirt the new 
dlaturulnf turmoil in hla Iiriut. 

lis wanted her to aland up to Lola, 
to outeMni? Lola. To be imart and 
slender and tu temptluKly Iemiiih.it 
m Lai*. To have- lost hor ahyness 
so tiiitt everyone could know bow 
Intwcatinb' and InUjlltHeril ahe wiu. 
Hr didn't want Sally to be ft clever 
child, lie wonted her to be a charm- 
ing woman. But .she wasn't. 3ha 
IiXfkcd jubt the some. Rather like 
b pa I e - t cit* I'd. copper-headed boy. 
and although the blu« ryw lighted 
With that bright inner light, *hc only 
nld, ra'Jvef tnr-!Teetivi*ly. "I wqau t 
expecting you until to-nhtht. Brent" 

It wasnl Iht grueling at\c had ne- 
h«irwd in her mtart. How madden- 
ing that lie should come so turly. 
She auxin' L telJ him about 
Chinese ring, not yet^-ht? might bo 



croaa. She wtshftd that h* wouldnl 
look at her like that— amuKd, exas- 
perated, tender. Tlisn ahe realised 
ihry were not alone. 

Behind Brent la tne narrow doar- 
wtiy '.v:_- someone else, nomvonc 
fluffy and slim and MJ.pUtiin dr- 
jUrjtoualy of expensive perfume, Just 
by Brtlit'3 army hooU fiUxxJ a pair 
of elegant suede brogues, 

Sally ihoiitfht crawly and boy- 
ishly, perfume— T never thought of 
buying perfume!— and her bewil- 
dered eye*) travelled curlutitiLy and 
gnfeTfccrtaajjy upwards at Brent and 
hii companion moved forward into 
the room. 

A perfect country suit of reddlah- 
ftbiwn tweed a swagger coat of 
shining fur thrown capewiw ncroan 
oquaro abouldera. A full, white 
throng impertinent nox, dark 





3uoL h^mao£ citaMit 

Jmt as they Imve for generations. JlilinituiilierJ women 
(o-<Iay pfrfrr Ihe fir?*..,, rinltirnl ctinnn of \firdley 
Lavender and the simple complexion cure of tlic 
^artlley prepnrotion*. which DTe few in m.rnljer. 
flawlcsi in quality, each [perfect for its p.irpose. 



bivrnJrT — • "llie iw- 
■Uc ffiiiimn — ' 1 ha i 
■ i '- wltn 

p|r>Minrr and m cn 
Ir.iUixHIf^V e|ifrMwb. 
3/1 ID U-ti 





1 -J-.-.-, lli* hiial airl 
to .'; in l' ■* Uni'imrnf. 
In rwilnrnl. mrHlun* 
r.. ''-I. I'.M'liil. p-rn-k. 



YttrdFey FnaTnK 

I i *'■ l*r Swp— "lK* 
tnxury ton;) of iha 

U.Hntf fnUrli. 1 ..'V. 





[ i.i|fi,iii Coni|>lr tktt Ct+mni. t-niiHnirrl* wifrirttiirod. 



T»lJ1iT Ijp<U!l l»l UlJrJllil« Hf Ir»"l7 
In iMlmaJ p*fc. pint ht*di«r. ii>rrL,,rn 
amtker. tinry. «I»*J- l»PPT ■*> Hrw 



LAVENDER' 
and 

BEADTT PREPARATIONS 
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ammiod eyes behind long darkened 
loahae, lemx golden bob. A deep, 
aoft voice said gently, -'Urent^ won't 
you Introduce me?" 

And Brest's yolw said, with th»t 
enmp^rated, half-uniuvd ^ndemeia 
^-"Thla is my wife." 

Sally arrumbled to her feet. She 
had cleaned the room ihoroafltff 
that morning, but errant blla of 
blanket fluff rhing to hrr hair 
and cloihra. she nibbed her hand, 
duaty from the lloor, on the side of 
her alacks, and extended U awk- 
wardly, olid the raanLrurtd hand 
touched here raguely as lirent said, 
"Sally, thl* ia Lots Herlry." 

Lob glanced at Solly, then stalled 
up at Brent She did rserythlng 
very slowly, u though, sally 
thought, she was ucuui photo- 
graphed by a moTlo ciunera and 
had to be jnrre ot every eUect. 

"Hdw d'you do? I'm awfully aoiry 
wo'ye bunt In on >-ou IPre thta" ias 
though, Sally thought bewikleredly, 
9he arid Brent wore paying a Tlalt 
toitettu'ri. "Nothing is more an- 
noying than to bo caught with your 
bnek lialr down.'- Her hand rcVted 
momentarily on Brent's broad khaki- 
eJad .ilwukler. "rrn staylnB with 
the sterna for a week or two— it 
was on my way. You didn't mind 
my giving Brent a lift home?'' 

"Of coarse not, I'm very glad." 

Sally heard herself soy it and woj 
surpruwj In the way that one li on 
overhearing a blatant lie. She did 
mind very much Indeed, she minded 
» much that she eouldht even think 
very etairly, »tid she knew thai this 
deck, perfumed. Pcndan kitten of a 
irlrl knew that ahe minded- Brtul. 
she supposed, didn't realise she 
minded, why should he? Had ahe 
ever in her lire objected to any thing 
llr had drme? 

Stiffly. *he :ald : "I don't know why 
we are all standing; In the bedroom. 
Won't yuu come downstairs?" 

She led the wiir down the twist- 
ing oak stairs into the lounge. It 
was her mout proclaim roam, loiuj 
and low, with a wide opes fireplace 
and smal: diamond-paned windows. 
The old red bricks of the floor were 
spread with bright Indian ritikj 
chrysanthemums and asters stood on 
the low table and In the windows. 
It was chilly, she had not yet lighted 
tile fire. She struck a match and 
bent dnwn to hold It to the wood 
and paper In the hearth. 



i-iOtS said: "I 
roust be cetthu; along. I promised 
to be in for luoch. But what 
a lovely plane you have hem 
Von mml be very proud of la Aod 
how clever of you to do all the work 
youra«lf." 

"Sally tikes It," Brent explained. 

Vividly conscious of her dusty 
hniius and smudged nose. Sally Ie!t 
tile color ran up under her elpar 
skin. Shu said, with a belated at- 
tempt at conventional hospitality. 
"Wont you have some coffee? Or 
wmettilng?" And Brent Bald. 
"Haven't we anything to drink. 
Sally? Sherry? - ' 

3olly shook her head despondently. 
Tt was another thing she simply 
hadn't thought about. She had a 
sudden picture of Lois dispensing 
drinks from a well-stocked cocktail 
cabinet, and knew liow charmingly 
would do it. 

Lob laughed. -I twrent time In 
any cane, I must fly. But I shall 
be seeing you both, as we To so near. 
Poppa Stern is giving a little dance 
next week, and you must ormie ■ of 
r lie's hoping that his son will 
be home." 

Sally said frigidly. "Mr. Btem has 
Hiked us lo come '' She had bought 
a dross specially for It She had 
been looking forward to It. Now, 
imreiutDiiably. she didn't want to BO, 

Lnli said. Beany?" as though ahft 
win a little surprised, then: "Yon 
don't mind U I ferret you out some 
evenings? It will bo a bit baring 
for me up there. I expect Well, 
awfully glad to have met vim, Mrs. 
Darta." The dark eyes were mock- 
ing Salty. -Good-bye. Au revolr, 
BjenL" 

She went out, leaving a allelic in 
which the crackle of tlic fire seemed 
strangely audible. leaving a trail of 
lovely perfume and a sense or sodid- 
liilng (Hal departed. BroiU. wak- 
ing late lo tils duties as a host, rushed 
out alter bee. 

Between the bright chintz curtains 
Sally could see them at the gate. 
Lois was seated at the wheel or the 
long, cream -colored lwt>-«eater, Brent 
wan loaning on tha aide, talking to 
bar. The picture became blurred, 
and Sally ruobei' her eyes angrily 



Animal Antics 




"Did yon call me. dear?' 

" " lUiHiulUlllSUUMimmiiiMmllllS' IIM"" 

What was ifhc unset about? What 
had happened? H was nice of Lois 
to give Brent a lift home. She hftd 
n'.'Ver worried about other girls be- 
fore. She knew Brent better than 
anyone — or Hid she? 

She glanced at her dust;,- reflection 
Li" tin- old walnut-framed mirror 
above her writing desk. Did she? 
She had known her friend— perhaps 
hiAlmnds wor, quiU different! Per- 
haps her sort of Knowledge rmmt»d 
for nothing bealdE charm and ex- 
perience. 

Brent came back whistling and 
islie. who had always admired und 
adored hun. could have hit the com- 
placent expwMikm m the good-look- 
ing r . Brent, flattered and pleased 
beennse a pretty girl hod admired 
him— It was ridiculous! Her hands 
twisted miserably together as taA 
came across and kissed her lightly 
on the cheek, 

"Nice to be home, Kally." but he 
wasn't thinking at what he was say- 
ing. Ills mtriri was lollowlng a 
cream-colored two-seater along the 
half-mile ?f rood to where Mr. and 
.Mrs Slern's big house stood. "Any 
plans lor to-day?" 

She hadn't any plans for lo-dny. 
Her plana had been laid for tile 
eveniiit;— meeting the tram, brhiglug 
him home to the comfon and quiet 
and beaulr. being alone together. 
But she had no plans for this after- 
noon. 

•Not particularly." 

"Oh." lie hung about fidgeting, 
not Interested in the cottage, or her- 
self, nr even Judy. She wanted to 
tell nun to go out, if he were bored, 
and was almost relieved when he 
said, "1 think rll get the bike out 
and co across to see mother. Is 
there niiyllihut ynu wont from the 
village?" 

She said, unthttiklngly, "Sherry" 
and hr glanced at her defenuivcly, 
suspecting sarcasm. 

"Yes. - he agreed, "we'd beticr get 
some drtnk In. I told Lois to drop 
to whenever she Uked." He hesi- 
tated, "Do you like her. Sally?" 

Sally wanted lo say no, g^o 
wonted to say, "I hat* her. I'm 
jealous or her. and she frightens 
me." Which might have solved a 
lot or problems Uiere and thr-ji. 
But she said, very uravelv. "She's 
very pretty. Who Is she?" 

"Her people have a hlg hmite 
dose to where we are sottkmecA" 
he volunti'ored the lnroraiaiion 
engerly. "They are pretty well off 
They open their billiard room as 
a canleen and games room for the 
fellnwa. It's pretty decent of llinn 
and It's greatly appreciated." 

"I'm Hirre It must be." Sally said 
slowly. Her own Job of waiting 
hour after hour, day alter day bv 
her ambulance for air raid casual- 
ties, which so far hod never materi- 
alised, bandaging and treatlnc 
imaginary injuries on Anyone who 
would consent to be nractiiod upon 
seemed euTiously unspeetaoular 
She could Imagine how popular iy>is 
was, how successful tlie cantero, 
how amuslriK ihr, would be she W!j 
her pretty friend*, serving the men. 

Brent was telling her-a radio- 
gram, bUUarUs, daru, ,>sji:,.. aiu1 

" A 01 httvc mudl! Irlonds 
with the lamlly and go up for 
dinner once or twice a week." 

"It must be very nice." she man- 
aged, trying to think reasonably. 

"Well, 111 be back for dinner," he 
said, "about aaveai?" 

-Ve»- 

PImm runt lo pooe 18 
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RliGGW LLLISUTON, hero or the itartj from Gun Busier s ntia 
batik. ' Battle Dress.'' patketl fin truck in a Germart-orfupicci ctlhge, 
and by wirelew tfiu* hU buttery the villuyc at a target. 



IIeiioes Are Not Made To Order . . J| 

Gun Buster ("Return via 
Dunkirk") says hour 
finds the man 

You can't judge bow men wiH react 
on a battlefield by their peacetime 
temperament, or their physique. Frail 
looking "rabbits" may do magnificently, 
hefty bruisers be disappoinring in action. 

This is the view of Gun Buster, soldier 
aurhor, whose new book, "Barile Dress," meaiures 
up 10 the standard set by "Return via Dunkirk." 

"TJATTLE DRESS" Is a coJ- 
JD lection of sketches, post- 
scripts on trie British army in 
France arid Dunkirk. 

"Human nature Is as incal- 
culable on the battlefield as 
it is elsewhere," he writes in 
the chapter called "A Job of 
Work/' 

He tell* the alary of the young 
man who.ru he calls Lieutenant Rep- 
air Ellington, v. ii.j won Uie Military 
Cross. 

"HrEHie'3 externals were nut of the 
type associated with cundidAtea fur 
battlefVt'ld honors. Hp had tile pal- 
lor ol a Illy. 

"Bb was fraJJ and somen Im t 
drooping. If hr represented any 
type it "Wbjs probably Uie youthful 
mnii-HU)ut-:owti, (LandtUed tind a bit 
affected. 

"Later an we were to remember 
that ii Reggie exhibited the polene&i 
or the uly be also tmsEesncn fetal 
coolness, 

"ReEale afJcetrd to find army llfrj 
imendurnble without his. portabi* 
wireless set and Ills evening dear, 
Whatmr Irte cohdlllmu during the 
retreat, he nt^er tnliaed lim rigor. 

'TXinJcLrk bear.h, strewn with dead 
and dying, a pall of imake blotting 
out the nky . . . and in the middle of 
the horror aat fc^etrle Ellington 
calmly on thr land In front of hi», 
crooning wireless cmofcins hi.t last 
clgnr- Junt one roan of many who 
Irt the hectic prrcrtUnp days bad 
done a very good jub of wcrlt . . . 
And this Is what he did , . . 

"Reggie's battery wm In ictlon 
Bxippartlna a local advance by Brit- 
ish infantry to the aaiilh-weat of 
SteoecdL An observation post whjv 
rntabluihcd on top of Vbny Rldgv. 
The uttacSc wo* pushed forward and 
the battle irtiescd bryonri control of 
the Op. 

"Reggie's major sent brim out to 
lell the second Imitation that the 
battle had got out of the O.P.'s con- 
trol Bo nuBRESted that Reggie take 
the Bren-gun carrier usually itEfd by 
forward otcwrveitlon officers. 

"Bougie, looking dandified at uiual, 
pre/erred hi* own true*. It may 
not stop bullets, but I know it will 
keep RolneV Kr drawled. 

"Ofl he set with hk driver and 
operator In .worth at battalion 
hcadqunrier* which, Ol usual. )n 



LORD GORT. whose recrrif/y- 
jp uhtisb id tf i'spat t'het on thr 
ifsmpaitjTi w France have urouwJ 
iLorM a'j'rfe comment. 

modern mobile wnrfaro, wrrf> none 
too easy to find. 

"At be crulAOd nbout lie regak-d 
thr major through the wiTclfih with 
a calm account, of Uie progress of 
rhr> battle. 

found the rulunel and his 
arijiiluuL under \rnjl-ru vtr in a 
littlr aiiliow bohlnd a mreen of thin 
bushc*- The ralnnct niLegc^led lar- 
grrtH for Tte^jne^ l>Rt- 
tery. While UiUhuE or- 
ders the col-uaet and tho 
adjutant Wf.lc drad 
by machine-gun fire. 

"Paier Limn ever, but 
Ktlli calm. Heggle ma- 
tocted the second In 
i:ommand, and men- 
tioned Lhe targetB aag- 
ges ted by the rulanel, 
and «et ofl back for bis truck. 

" Next step was to set hhnfeelf up 
in a forwrurd observation iwj&t Noth- 
ing handy waa good enough, his 
ronAclenne said. Re decided to con- 
vey himself and the truck as far 
forward tm be could rcL 

"He got hi touch with the Battery 
Command FtM and informed the 
major that he Intended to catabitah 
the O.P. in Uie !ru 

"The m mot wo* not entbuaiiiHtic. 
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He lorraaw the truck knocked our. 
all tho trouble at sending out a new 
forward observation officer, and a. 
Jot of (Unr wisted. 

"*Be damn &ttvta&/ hu said. "No 
point In doing anything foolhardy ' 
" 'Wotitdn'i dream ol It. Uajor," 
replied Reggie, 'This is Birie.:ly buiil- 

"Hi* movLfi up. l c rt the truck* went 
to a bUlcrtbt whvrp hr found htm- 
iell withbi a himdred yarria ol" tint 
boitJe, 

"He-gat the remote control (jet Irani 
Lhe operator, crawled back up iht> 
hill, oommiEDlculed with the hatU'ry 
Uirougb the truck, and proceeded :o 
direct fire. 

"Bo be eonthnu'ri rlurJng the after- 
tirton, moving up tu the front line 
Infantry advanepd, 

"The Infantry wondered who t w« 
happening. The llt.tJr group* ho 
passed up mid down 
the rood* regarded Use 
pallid jirt.il] cry officer 
wilh faint amiiKrment 
Their private opinion 
wxa that hr wan a bit 
ot a mug. 

"They toot tberemia- 
tlr tltw ibat anyone 
mr^sliig abou: m Ihr 
from who wun't com- 
pelled to be was ajuring for trrjuble, 
"They ralh«:r nverluokcd Ibr Im- 
portant fact Hurt, being where lif 
:•-.!-.. ttegglr inulil Judgr in nlLhhi 
jf) yard>; whrn to \lnp fire anil uhrn 
to Inereiue hK rumge. And ilmi 
fart hail an Iniporlanl bearing pn 
thrle nwu Jirea, 

"The artillery truck seemed to 
bear a charmed lire. T: dodged 
about oo roads plaatered by shell- 
flzv and 5*ept by rnnchLnf-Eun bui- 
leto. 

"One Bhell fragment had torn the « 
canvas oo»ef anri dented the driver's I 
tin hat 7%e£gte pasic&sod a hullor- 
bolp. In the sleeve of his beautiful . 
tunic and the earth showered over 
him by a trencti mortar bomb rv- 
movod the gloss from hm Bbininf 
top boat*. 

"Pu.1l- and drawn, he wan flLU 
oonchalant. He ccollmiuliy told the 
driver how lucky (.hey were not Lg 
have taken the ormomj Bren-oar- 
rler, but were able to n5p about 
quickij'. 

"Tho dtJlir woo pon-comnilttol 

"Later In the afternoon he loot 
tourh with the Infantry. 

Germans entering 

"l/NTfiHTOO a xeemlPjity quiet 
J village he p&rked in a farm- 
yard, climbed n loft to fiurvfy the 
land, and ?uridtui]y raw German 
motor-cycbiits and Infantry entering. 

"He bolted from the loft, and loJd 
the driver and operator the alarm- 
b*tg farts. 

"Krep quiet/ tie sold 'I'm going 
to grt the battery to shell them. And 
while they're Loklntf cover well clear 
out. see? 

**T know,' lie bfuterjed lo adtL as 
he read their expieulnm. 'we ran 
it bit of a risk from the aheib out - 
salvcit, but U'& thai or— here, give 
me the for phot iea.' 

"Hfc gave the battery the village 
ai\ u target and waited. 

"It was not a pleaaant wait, it 



seemer; nour« Actually it was lew 
than two minutes, 

"The lira.*, nock of ah u! Be screamed 
over their heads, crashing Into roof- 
tops and into the rood. 

" 'Start the enginp,' Rf-g?ie yelled. 

"The truck leapt forward into The 
main street. They fled post one 
German lorry, which had been 
wrecked by a shell. The others they 
could not jtee Aa Reggie luid hoped, 
they srare too busy taking cover 

"A mile up the road be encoun- 
tered tbe cecond in command of the 
hattallcn he had loat. They were 
anion isbed to see the artillery Truck 
fntttlOR Erom the village 

I'J-vt time I've erer beard of 
rt fMlrrw mafcinR a battery target of 
hirmielf,' the fanftalion second in 
command grinned. 'Very onu. "•n' 
That village Is ertir final bbjeofetV*. 
Now we etn pu*h on and clean it up.' 

"'All right,' »irdd HeirKlo calmly. 
'Ill lift the flm as you go hi.' 

"An Iwur Inter Refigln whs back 
ot Lhe Battery Command Post giv- 
ing a very abbreviated and formal i 
account to the major. He confined 
htcnaeif strictly to essentials, and did 
not mention the shooting of thr : 
colonel of the second battalion and 
the adjutant, or the true origin of 1 
bla last tannery target. 

"Ae soon he made Ills roport 
he fttrltted tlie command poet, col- 
lected hi;, portable wirelrw set and 
his box of ciftafR, and went to a dis- 
tant corner of the farmyard, 

"Be lit a cigar, and lujird-ln to 
music, 'tea,* he reflected 'A wire- 
lea set la a damned sensible thing, | 
So I* a cigar. But careering over | 
the country dotriK what I've botti 1 
dobti i& Jtut wmply damned 
Idiotic"' 

"Octtb tttrn." ft* rmm BbMtftf. U*lAri 
fO»r «flpj fr*m Anf»t 



ASPRO 

POWDERS 

WOMEN 

*ASPRO' PowdeT* si one penny 
each or 14 In the ihHhnu pxcltets 
are rivuij? wornen wondrriul xno] 
practically rnioicdiaic relief fr^m 
all kinds oJ Pain and Headachet. 
For Cold ft, "Flo, RbetnnaLijm 
and Sciiiuca the unick-relievina 
■ctlon ol 'ASPRO' Powders u 
rciiiarltable. There ia no bitter 
taste with 'ASPRO' Powder*, 
and Ihey hove hrrn proved 
Itarnikss to both the Imkrf jrid 
the st^math. 

READ THIS LETTER 

Jrfiii P. A. write* from New* 
caillc "For the put ihree yean 
i have attended my doctor for 
liiiideniia and paint peculiar to 
wuilicji and at luch time* as thcie- 
t have rind to go m bed for at 
Ytktt five or iii dayi on end and 
I hiTe not been able to help my- 
iclF at all. I itiouKhi I wontr) ohre 
your 'AS PRO' a trial, and t 
im sure I wbh J had tried them 
tonncr, as after taking them twice 

tbty put E*t lila S m>a mc, »rj I n» 
wfw in tibrmt mnymhtrt whhinil lb* 
Irnt Mi rrf fmmr mmi th»t if KlW^tlltBI 

■fier thr« )-fnr»" fr«r ■nd To h; 

thM.1 ] mm [roul'lril wilh my brn 1 1 
■ ni! ilrry do nt* tiirni mc In tht- 
Init n * hijrh pnUe for F A£PRO'. 
ilit 'Hrflta ftlTtr*- 

Always Insist on 
'ASPRO' POWDERS 
BEST and SAFEST! 




Curli p-pmiftt* wilh EuqvnH] "I" 
lac.hetl ora iliifino «iompltsl 
Euqvmol " B " w*rs «ip«c»allv 
made to iafel* «url bUbch«d 
hair, but or» vqiKilly iwitobl* for 
coanu and fiatmolly wavy 'r.- 
tursi. cog* id nl "I" tlimmata 
frin «inhr»ly. hrinu nnw l.qhf and 
luitfl 'C <f<iUl ClJrll, For your A*xt 

f>irm, voy Eugflnaal "E ' ucHiu. 

euGfeNe 

Th*ftt no cor/ tHr thm f i<g*rr <ri./i, 
5c.;» Piiinbiilna: 
HILLCASTLE fTY. LTD, 
AH StaUi. 




Itching Skin Germs 
Killed in 7 Minutes 



lihitlilaa, K U uww im$1Ub to kill ud ri> 
BW»« U>« iru« ciiua *t Dim nhtn trmtilni. 
Vnur Hiii n h#j K^rJr M mLIImn tlur «-inn 
antt [Kjr« wh. -. 'in i itiTi- ji t Ti.ii and iiamiiiH 
I'l'tr. *"d wlijrh an tho tra^ tnuim qC 
ttrrllilt llrltlna. I^anklna. PcUhr, hunilD« 
inrrvr-m, atiuo. Puirliali. BUi'kb< tiJi 
riaiprM, r«t Rtm. •--■! mm aaWMi 

BtunlrJiai »nrli ■_■ rtV-ia naar ynt\ Ir.nt u<1 

fori dla*a**rf — jou iir - i;.l.n n n i> uu. 

ttii'AaJw At\< nan.rJi'ainKHi Ita lUw. Utfh 
"u'IjII* and In Ihhiufh Thj s%n*i f t \ rlil uf 
ili--» ilIailgurritiDiiU nlfh ordinary irratUkULUi 
ttl.lrl. flw Hilly tnbl4,nriin rellaf, Lrr»n*t the* 
C: kLiJ Ltie turuu u/ L>arultH iHpttnalplt 



New Discovery Kills Cause 

Innncr >kln au|rtrr*n Oimuihpirl llir «nr1j 
am mm tir.lNim HI^i^itbi. \tir dlacr.tti-, 
a lr«itlii( jkmertran iklu p|ic L -.lal1at. Th!» 
marksrilii nrw :.i ■ n nr a Mmm qit(rft] v junv'ralci 
lulu Uu uufn at thr «klit, aiki) kill* Uio cuttw* 

Blltl tUuailtM fM]rAau1tda fnr tHt Irrtllhlr Ut 

T mlu.i!.^. *xii\-\\t\ 6 iln 1 1 ■■ | : almnvfi utrtauilv 
it lhe iNini) tin* Uiln wtioilrfful T.r»[i*ralji>a 
I'bi ■■ ■ ttinlc au<l akin 
ti\ that aM Ihr 
rauu> n*- ).,nr in.nu.]** n 
BSSOy!rtf ,— ^"^BBBa1 rtlirirtiriij_ Jruui .>.h!n I, 
Eiintcn ,..f: inKKifh Mil 
fltiar, Tlili p^at, faoltrir 

m*n>lBtn *in dim V n»i 

P*W BMfll an4 HI4tr |r 

•**T 4» wtB frlnnln 





PraJseif by Doctors 

Or. T. A. mil., wrri-anqwB [ifaj lluU 
T iir., ii In, fan aria, rweoilj ii.Ki: : 
maanarn> f*m«d fa) pjizi- 
• ai lEUiiv nr». j I H.i n.. 
XlxeoVra Thmp n«riHira 
nn. InalatLilc lit '!. ■ ukm 
ej*. Tltri fat a*fHT tim 
»k1ll, rrraitHi aetf KKH- , 
Il<ini ikillr.irT vilniliuiilp 
at rrniHllft* fall ran- 1 
ataAalx, #r aira odIt trai- 
l-orart tmuiUi NicaaMa thk* 
ml .-■ n ■, tti ■ . . of 
Ifi* roudllum 11 Ii tf,^ 
latup A b«ut mil;, in 

aril^KEll« [lariJilUi 
kruflrckBea w* nrnat faifc- „, 
atily, and rxpWttJ In tana " 
i.^.m.^j. >j W -i^rrai ll tniriji .., BllUf . 
vutfiifirn nran. ' 

Guaranteed Results 

Hrt Kl.ndcm fo.4ij Kldl ll [,. ,1.. [„. 
> (M Bi.ulH Vlll EM MU , „ 

;«» n.. .i.nip«i. «rf in :< i,.„„ „ u „,„ ,'.; 

tni innrwir rtj.i jnur .kin I. ,k,r,i *na ' ,, 
I. fu.r.LE.r.l iliai. .|i],i B ml wrrl j x " 
drrm itnlr. <ki-i .,in .'It., irii., . 

«»[UI .MHO (Jrt ^HH^rtt. 'r.J ,, , r 
imil.l nr .Inrr T kf IilimKn IIKnnu 

V*l|. KO 44*'l H.IplX U.I !iHl«Jrtni h, 

NixoderrnmntX 1 

Fur Siin Sow. Pimplti ,*J Uth. 
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HOW TO KEEP FIT 



iYwi enn't lc»[> fit if ynii «HfTw from con- 
ItijiatJiju. CntitiiistUin ops wimps', make* 
ynu feel tired anil "off-rolnur." NYAL. 
J' ICSES, the senile laxative, ends frm- 
EKluLtun quickly and naturally. Fipvrn 
is tunde from three of NjIut*'« own 
Ixxatii-M — Fi&i Senna xrtil CiKata. 
Tiuf. »br 1 ieacn ii NOT habh-farming. 
awl v.l'V il is au.nl IV nerj' mctiilwr «f 
the family — lite jrounKJtcri Xi well as 
the kti>wii-i:;m. Ficaco u SJjld hy chcftl!\t5 
trerywl.i-rr. ]/3J a lin. 

J°lic ns-rt btst thing lt» Nehtre , . , 

Nyal Fig sen 

W OR CQNSTtPRTtQM 



Beauty Specialist's 
Grey Hair Secret 

TMh How to Make Simple Rrnjtoy to 
Darken Grey Ilmlr ml Ilarne. 

5tsrer Hope, a popular beauty speclal- 
btt ol Sydney, recently gave out this 
advice about gray hair: — "Anvcjne can 
easily prepare a jstmpla mlzlurp at 
home, tu very little coat, to darken 
prey, streaked at faded holt and make 
it soft, lustrous and Ire? of dandnilT , 
Mix the following yourself tr> save un- 
necessary expense; — To a half-pint of 
miicr, add 1 ouiioe of Bay Hum. a 
small box of Orlrt < l nminnind and 1 
ounce of Glycerine. These can bt> ob- 
tained nt any clieniist's. Apply to the 
lictir a couple of times a week until tlie 
desired shade results. Years of ago 
shuuld fail from the appearance of 
any prey haired person usinfj this 
preparation, it docs not discolour the 
scalp. Li not sticky or litvuay, and does 
not nib pfP." 4-- 



r. ftnmo over to 
her. arid kissed her awkwardly— as 

though he thought tt waa the cor- 
rect tiling to do. From the window 
ahe watched him cycle down the 
road Her cycle stood m the shed. 
Once tie would nob have thought of 
fining without her, His mother, 
whom ahe loved, would think Lt 
strange. 

6tw cat down before the fire which 
hod now burned :o a bright Harm;, 
her pointed chin in Tier hands. Judy's 
sympathetic head on her knee. It 
wan perhaps because she had lost 
the Chinese ring that this had hap- 
pened. It hJd been a lucky ring. 
Brent's mother had told her tt wo* 
lucky. She sat there until the fire 
sank low, and ahe had to replenish 
Lt, then with a Uttle *lgh she went 
Upstairs to bath and change*. Sotne- 
hnw the new erven-brae chilfcm drrss 
and turquoises she had planned to 
wear seemed all wrong now. She'd 
fci'J Idiotic and aell -conscious in 
Lhcm. 

She put on a little print dross 
thai *be had orteu worn, and which 
Brent had once sold he rather Ukcd. 
Tlien she went down to prepare 
dinner. It wai all ready, and fihe 
was wa-itinR far hlrn when he came 
back, hirj lace Blow ing fmna the 
keen autumn air. loaded with .low* 
er* and good wiahes from hla mother. 

"MoUier wunted to (enow why you 
didn'l come. Salty." 
"Tfoii didn't aak me." ahe Aaid. 
"You never had to br naked ftf- 
fore,** he protested. "Wc always 
did everythine together." 

Be went ocraai to her then, tak- 
Ing hpr nhoLUdera, holding her at 
arm ^ length, trying to fathotn trie 
secrets in her blue eyca. '"Vou'vit 
changed. Srtlly." tit .mW. ,c What 
lb ll? Is there xiomethlnK wrongi 1 " 
She satd haakily. "1 feel- ihuu^h 
I don't know you any more. Aa 
triough you're a stranger " 

in ■ inoutri Lightened an>tou»ly, not 
wanllng to admit defeat, amrry that 
aHo should put into word/, thu hall- 
formed, haif-admltted thoitRhb> that 
had Lonnent«ed him iafely. "You're 
( being absurd." he said angrily 
I "We've been frlendji so lunff. We 
. know each Dther belter than any two 
| people In thr wnrld." 
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INSTANTLY REDUCE 
Your WAIST and HIPS 

Keep your figure forever y^ung. Reduce 2 Inches in a week: 3 inchftfl In 
30 day*. Wear * Figure Control Corset for a slender, graceful flirure . . . 
to look fliintrner. younger, and snorter. 

This be a u t i 1 ul 
c*5niet will never let 
you down. It will 
give you Atraign t. 
slender lines, tJiua 
exiablinR you to 
wear chic, youth- 
fully - cut clothea 
1 m m edlately. 
I Figure sag vanlsheo. 
Bulges ate smoothed out — you 
actually liEDUCK nt wsUt, hips, 
and thighs, you look and feel 
younger and smarter. The FIGURE 
CONTROL COBStTT gtvta natural, 
balanced .tupport, allma vour lupa 
and waUL. and flattrtns your abdo- 
men witli pivilUvc' croas - over 
frontal control. Its genile. almost 
imperceptible, massage 'like action 
reduces your waistline and beautl- 
rien yonr figure with every rnov* 
you make The FIGURE CON- 
TROL CORSET U tailor-cut and 
tailor- made, to your own measure- 
ments, of beautifully fijmred corset 
fabric to reduce audi 
control the- figure in 
comfort and safely. 
.V O T made of 
rubber: the F1&* 
U R S CONTROL 
VOUSET is o enraet 
that wtu NEVEH 
let ycru down. 
Beware of imita- 
tions? A corset 
rntide to look like a FIGURE COS'- 
TROL CORSET, but which is not 
m saw ?i«jr as satisfactory, u ccr- 
tttirtlt/ tint good ertowflft /or you and 
POVld be "o>or" of oa^ price. 

SENT ON 7 DAYS' FREE TRIAL 






Try the FIGURE CONTROL CORSET 
for 7 daya at my orpenw. to prove 
quJckJy and definitely thai It will 
reduce ycwir waist and hips, give com- 
forting support and uplift to your 
abdomwi. »nd lovely, 
filim youthful grace 
and energy to your 
figure. Every Corset 
is NEW— direct from 
the workrrjom& to the 
wearer. If not per- 
fectly satbrncd, re- 
turn the Corset and 
the teat will not cohC 
you ■ penny. Foot 
the FREE .riMipmi 
NOW. 




POST THIS COUPON 
SEND NO MONEY 

Ml.lft nnttnet UiiUltLS n, 

eiauitlE OOlTltOSi tx»mnrr 
e. a. auUduie 

229-12 Dlnbuni 31. STTJNXT. 

WlthQUl tiort ,i r oblurttuin. mfni 
mr full p»rtlcuUi^ at t.tta rrctmiu 
COVTItOL COBSWT «nd jam 
uArs- rHKs ttlial tjrm 

M:tlM 

m 
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Hij hftHdB UghtenctJ on her alioul- 
dnra. and she raised her face quickly, 
then shrank away. She didn't w&nt 
him [o make tiirnself Jove her Sh* 1 
didn't want him to think lt waa his 
duty to Lave her. She said suddenly, 
"I've lost the Chinese ring. Brent. 
It was a lucky ring, wasn't it 7 Fer- 
hnps our luck has gone with it," 

He let go her arms abruptly, the 
color burning in hla brown cheeks, 
thinking of the darkness hi Lois' 
Harden, and her husky voice wheed- 
ling. ca}oluiQ. her red hps very near, 
until (n»t"ittent[y, tamK'ilted, he luul 
Dbught thasD with the Clilnea* ring. 
A kins of which he was ni: half 
ashamed, would have forunlten if he 
could. 

"I lost IL" he fiald angrily. "Don I 
bi- m aauurd. Tlu* thing has little 
value eiropt as & nurio, What dif- 
ference can a ring make? I look 
ir, witli mi* bwt time I wnf- hntne. It 
wus lying on the drca-Thig- table, and 
I put it on my finger and iorfiot 
about it T tart It at the camp." 

"Oh, I'm iiurry— I l"^tl It. YOU 
Lhi>uk] have told me." 

He turned away. For a moment 
atia didn't move N and then, auto- 
p^UeaUy, she began to serfe. the 
dinner and set Lt out on the table. 
They sat opposite each other acroes 
the flowers, making a (irr-tence of 
eating, siirnt. «t4CT. agonisingly self- 

COTLfiClOUfl. 

The $ound of a car hooting in the 
lane outside ntartled her. There 
wnH ihr sound of footsteps and 
voice*, and a girl's low laugh. Brant 
sprang to hla fwt, hLs fi«:e bright 
with relief. 

Tt* Lpis." be said. "She said 
she might come over.' 

Sally experienced an agonising, 
pang ol sheer relict Anything, any- 
thing to break the dreadful nullity 
of .» -if-. - ''...i-L'iu -!:'.".■ In a minute 
the quiet room seemed full of laugh- 
ing, noisy people, arid Brent seemed 
to be the noisiest of them all, 

Lots, In a modL r :h btaift dress, old 
coral cameos at her throat ami ear?, 
shed her furs, and looked for the 
radio. There were two more boys, 
one n naval officer, the other ft 
1 civilian, another bright and beauti- 
ful slrl. There were sketchy intro- 
ductions — in a moment Ufct dinntr 
bad been swept away, in another, 
drink.', were out un the t-abLr, and 
dance inuiiii; filling thfr roarrt. Judy, 
wuh long dlsguateu ears, crept Into 
a corner, as they benan to dance, 
and with a lump in her throat Sally 
wished jdir could creep Uicre with 
her, But she must dunce, she must 
drink, ahe must try to smile— tt was 
a party, and she was the hoAtnus. 

tt was early morning when the 
others finally drove away. Sally lay 
on her bed utterly weary, the beat 
of the nmadt still in hex brain. 

After that Lois took possession of 
Brent* leave. She wo* always at 
the cottage, always telephoning and 
ruJling for them, risking them up to 
the Sterns' bouse for dinuer or danc- 
ing, for cocktails or billiards. And 
she? always asked Sally. Sally wan 
Brents vile, and uo one could talk, 
even tcind-heartod Mrs. Stem could 
have no grounds lor remanstrance, 
if sally were there. 

Then there wo* the dance. Dill 
Stern was a pilot -officer In the 
RA.P., and he was hoping to get 
leave ror his twrnty-flri»t birthday. 

Sally didn't want Lo go. She 
didn't Wxht LO ftO anywhere It was 
so carious to her what wax. happen- 
ing that she felt; eurv it must be 
obvious- to everyone civ. The days 
passed In s slow ngtmy — all the 
things she and Brent had talked 
about, the things Lhcy had bern in- 
terested In seemed dulL useless. 

She went upstairs that nlftbt and 
put on the chiffon drees, the first 
time she had worn It, It was the 
first time she bad worn any of the 
nuw dresses she had hoi igh t for 
Brent:, leave, Bui she wasn't wear- 
ing lt for Brent, to-night— she was 
wearing it becnuac It was the only 
decent dress she had. She didn't 
care what he ihnught^uic was tired 
of everything, beyond caring. 

He looked at har In surprise as 
she came down tlie dork rild stairs. 

•"Why, Sally, you haven't worn 
that before. You look lovely," 

She said coldly. "I wanted to wear 
the Crilnese ring with it It's ex- 
actly the same color n& the stonen. 
But of course It's lost now 1 ' Slv 
paused, and then said slowly. "Like 
everything else " 

Brent said suddenly. "Sally, we've 
known each other a long while — 
donl you think perhapa we know 
each other too well? Or nnt enough 
in the right way? This leave has 
gone all haywire, somehow " 

She said* "Are you trying to tell 



Con^nood from page 36 

me that you don l love me? That 
It was all a mistake rjm 

"Sally, please, let's be reasonablr. 
What* the matter with us? We 
used lo be able to talk. Why can't 
Wi: now?' 

They heard a ear sup at the gate, 
Loll), earning to take tbem over to 
Stern's. Bally said quickly: "Be- 
cause we're not friendA any more. 
Our friendship Is dead. And even 
if It were still RlUe. W* not enough 
to build u marriaHc qu " 

He said clespiirntely' "Sally— ,H as 
though he could not bear the blunt 
truth, the framing into iuu-uh words 
the thoughts that had haunTed litra, 
hall formed, for so many weeks. 

Lois came into the roam She did 
not bother to ring now, but Just 
blew in, certain of her welcome She 
looked very lovely In a black, wide- 
*Jcirt«3 velvet dress, the bfldtee cut 
daringly low, a great rose of chin on 
and satm at her brea.-!*. They went 
out to the car. Lois chattering gaily, 
Brenl answering in manoayllabEea, 
Sally feeling numb and dead. 

"We've bad a wire," Loia said as 
ftbe started up the car, "Bill will 
be back in time lor the dance — I'm 
so glad, Re'a great tun," 

No nne answered, Lois glanced 
sideways at Breni In the dnrtufuj?, 
swiftly pressing his hand — a soft, 
eloquent little pressure. "No one 
matters buc you.' It mid reaasur- 
jiLgly "Bill means nothing to me," 

Oddly, lor tile first time. Brent 
was not thrilled. For the first time 
he saw Lob apart from her aura of 
glamor. She was still beautiful, still 
the tantalising embodiment of so 
many things ho had never known, 
Inn, Sully aa5 n\F. wife. Tt was cheap 
to bt'hant; like that when Sally was 
present He w I r.h d rew his hand 
sharply and lit a cigarette, surnrised 
whon his hand .lv ->k as he struck 
the match, 

Lou was angry. She was uRed 
to a quick response, and she usually 
got Lt. She punished Brent by not 
dancing with him. Be stood at the 
door, watching licr drlfl juist In the 
arms of various uniformed boy*. 

Sally was not a success thai night. 
She lookeil smalt and pretty, and 
alic was often asked to dance. But 
It is dlffU:ull to be gay when your 
heart la breaking, when you dare 
not talk in case betraying lears 
should choke your voice, when your 
mind repeat* [ike a dreary lesson 
you don't want to learn, "Brent is 
s : ■ - . r i l- away. When this leave is 
over 1il- won't come hack-" 

Supper was served In a long buffet 
In the dining-room. Mr Siern look 
Sally In, and Loin decided she had 
punished Brent enough. They stood 
in a foursome. Mr. Stern and Lota 
doing most of the LalkLog, when BUI 
Stern came in* A tall boy. a gay, 
grinning, wir-afssured youngster. Hie 
came straight across to their fit tie 
grnup, his eyea on Lois, 

"Hailo H dad --I made 1L M Ho waaj 
not looking at his father. "Hallo,! 
Lois. I've been thinking of this 
dunce with you lor weekf, " 

Lola smiled. She was in her ele- 
ment — two attractive men, both 
wanting her, both Jealnun. She said 
softly. "Hallo. Bill This Is Mr. and 
Mrs, Davis- I should say Sergeant 
and Mrs DavLs, but I expect you 
know '.hem — they've been neighbors 
of yours a long while." 

Bill put out hir. hand and said. 
TlnlJO. Brent . . . and Sally . . , M 
and then hesitated. glnncUu: ntr'- 
oualy at their white faces. On the 
small finger of his hand was the 
Chinese ring. 

Brent looked up and mH Lnls' 
eyes, and she colored angrily and 
turned away. It was as though he 
could feel her Tips on hi* cheek nnd 
her voice saying, "111 wear it, iu*l 
when wr'rr alone. Brant darling i 
. . ;' H and TJien he suid slowly. 
"BUI. T don't wu.nl to be rude— but 
where did you get that ring?" 

Befurf iiL* could -iiieflk. Lois sold 
abruptly. *T'm sorrj'. Bid— It belongs 
to Brent, It m*as a stupid Joke." 

"It belongs to Sally," aald Brent, 
"She thought she'd lost, lt. K 

BUT took It off. and dropped tt 
gallantly into Sally's palm: : 
"Madam" — he bowed, and put his 
arm round Lois confidently — H I 
don't need a keepsake now. darling." 

Brent said. "IS youll excuse ue. 
Mr. Stem, I think we should be 
getting back T haven't much leave 
left, you know, and Bally and I have 
very IHtle* time together." 

Lois had drifted away with BUI. 
Sally had not said a word. The 
ring in her hand seemed to bum 
into her flesh There was no car 
to drive them home. They walked 
ha silence down the long drive to 
the road, along the hall mile back 
to the cottage. 



1 RENT opened 
f-rtc gate, and they went up ttjtt 
flagged path in the darkneaa. Tn 
the loungt the fire was stul alight, 
and Judy wagged a sleepy welcom- 
ing lall Brerj l went over, stopped 
to pat her. not looking up. 

Abruptly, he broke the silence: 
"I'm sorry, Solly. 1 was a fool " 

Then he saw her cheeks were 
bright, and the Uttle secret flame 
in her blue eyes flared like a beacon 
light. 

"I thought." *hc said icily, "that 
I'd lost h I was worrying about 
It, and all the whlJe you tmd given 
It to her. It meant nothing to her 
- so' Uttle that shr save it away to 
another man. Well, K mgw 
nothing l.o me now."' And *lv threu' 
it down on the flonr nt hie feet 

Brunt said in bewilderment, "But 
Sally. ] didn't realise it meant so 
much. Or that it mattered. Sally, 
your* not " 

II was as though the dead shel! 
that had bound her for :-u long hurst, 
letting out the paaalonato, Idealistl**, 
tempestuous Sally who had Uved 
hidden inside. She lost her dignity, 
her 9elf-aousrlDuane&& and her tHU- 
per. She stamped and shoutwi. 

"Yes. I am Jealous! Of course I'm 
jealous. 1 love you, that's why I 
married you. T want you — really, 
really — not just a* a scalp to hang on 
my belt Not Just because I want 
a soldier as well as an airman to add 
to my collection. I Jove you and you 
gavie my ring to a cheap Uttle fiirt, 
who didn't even value it or you 
enough to pretend about it" 

Sl*e stamped away towards the 
stairs, her red hair wUd, her blue 
<!j r M sparkling with anger and no- 
shed tears. The calm understand- 
ing, the friendly InteUoctual com- 
panlonsihlp wo* gone, broken, for 
ever. But there was something elae* 
being horn in the quiet ronnr some- 
thing wonderful and bewildering and 
exciting, something Brent bad never 
associated with Sally. 

Ha strode across and caught her 
at the foot of the stairs, swinging 
her light body round to face him, 
catching her up against him, kkslng 
her tips and shining hair. For a 
moment she wa* ..rill In his arms, her 
anger resisting him. then two smooth 
arms e>lid round his neck, two warm 
Ups met his, 

O: Sally," he laughed, but there 
was a catch in his voice. "Salty, 
you ore so cross, T never thought 
you could be anything but patient 
and sweet, and H 

"Dull." fihe .'.aid furiously. 

"And you liair smells of heatlier 
and- — " 

A lisvt fell and sputtered in the 
empty room. Judy sniffed at the 
Ohineaa ring with an inquisitive no** 
before she tucked her paws under 
and went to sleep. 

(C'opjri K lil> 




\ T o use pretending this Is ihc latest 
thmg in ioaps. It iin'L It's one of 
the oldest. Wright i originated 
Coal Tar Soap. Wright'* ii to 
g »nl thaJt it has maitc several 
iinilatium quite famous I Hut ivhcn 
doctors recommend you tu use a 
coal tar b'mp.&s the> hequcntly do, 
they always reciMmnend Wright*. 
A> a fact doctors have been re- 
cumnjcndintt Wrights Coal Tar 
Soap ever lUKG the Franco-Prus- 
sian War, Which is eoJng back a 
year or so. Mutt be nrclty good 
soap. 

WRIGHTS 

Coal Tar Soap 

llj l ('lit - - Ra il. lire 1,7 
IndtKlitig Salu Tu. 



Prints ,nd [mniuiwct b, prrM 
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• Light ana airy confections to 
tempi summer appetites and pep up 
tr-e jaded energies are our choice tor 
this week Try these |ellied sweet 
and savory dishes, as artistic gs they 
are nutritious. 



By MARY F 

t uiii.iT > tApert In Tilt Ausi.mIj 



ORB ES 

nil H umeri » ftWUj. 



I 



J 



LL, can be matfe 
miny hours before 
8€rvliig f a great 
bOQa as dishes for the even- 
ing meal can be prepared in 
the cool of the morning. 

ORANGE i i> ui Ch£AM 
Otic and & hall devfcrtspuun* 
grlalinc, I i up hot w*Err rind and 
juice ut 2 nnMigc-hr L rup C"ld water. 

■■■••ir". to taste, I small Jar crmm. 

mu.so.lvr aelaLine in no! wa ler. 
.»dd oAn-gfe rmtl and strained juke, 
iTiTjd water ami honey a^conjUiH la 
M Tfft ut £g lUcftd one-Inch cliar 
Mgb In bottom or b wnlted mould 
When remainder or jelly b auLUtuj. 
whip until foamy and then fold In 
hail D t cream Pour on to clitar 
5ft jelly When set., unmould and 
gnrnl/ih with piped whipped cream, 
jtrated orange rind, end fresh mint 

11 i I It- L» LEMON MM AM 
i With minted >,tt ,\w \,vvrv-.. i 
One narfcrl lemnn jelly, I narttel 
Linn JrUT. I pint milk, 1 dessert- 
[■in-!; gelatine, l cup boiling water, 

I Ua« h- ■■ t i) siujear. . u ■ i i- •• . it 

grated lemon rind, 1 straw - 

bCUftm, UrcAm, mini nr peppermint 
essence, 

M'diLr jellicK Acenrdixift wi packet 
UrenUoba Set one inch oi lemon 
jelly in bottom at wetted mould. 



Arrajigi; u, pa* tern 
of straw bcme& <in 
this and with 
a thin layer of Jelly. 
When pattern i» firm, 
carefully pour rp- 
malndtn cC lemon ^ 
jelly into the mould, 
placing In centre a 
weighted jar or 

shupe. CtilU until 
set. but rid t«s frrm. 

HcuL milk, suR-ar. lemon rind nvt-r 
bollitig water. Add eg-g-yalk and 
col lit sSowjy. Allow tiU '.v.'L and 
islowly add gelatine diaialved in 
boUlfig water. fold to ,iiluh-- 
hcaten egg- white When cold, but 
not ael, pour into degression Ui 
leman Jelly. Chill in uhuUl wetted 
moulriA the ill he Jully and remainripr 
of tetnnn Jelly. Unmould and gar- 
ni h with whipped cream, mint., and 
fltrnw berries 

LIVER PATE 

One pOUJld Jitel. lOoi. fat baron, 
pepper, sail, puuiidcd mare, table- 
■ipiioujj ai riiUJipcil parslry. tm. Jr&n 
hum. 1 niediuni-Mzt-d ouJon, '£ 

Mince live? aiul luim, aenaun wltb 
pepper, aaJt and Rtacc — about l 
wnsfjoon— and ndri parsley. hry 
union, our finely until brown, and 
add, Mbt tburousbly. then ndd eft«- 
.yotks. and lastly egg-whit«a, stifiky 
whisked. Line an ovenproof til^h. 
witti slice* of fat bacon, put in 
tninnn in. layer* wiLh bacon between. 
nnisbuiK with slices of bacon on lop. 





WMFN you serve a 
utffve .1 perfect 
snlad. Ores', ii whh 
Heinz Mayonnaise 
. , . the tort of rich. 
■ rc.i in v . delicto ik 
mayonnaise (tint 
mjUs | a Jed* appe- 
tites lie up and bc£ 

for ffhim- 
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HEINZ 



AEiJJED 

UzMON CREAM ; 
with nttnrrJ strnu-'heme* looks 
tm ekborcirr dish, but rt odl 
difficult if you follow the 
reap* gM*n on this />oy«- 



BfUse vktj- blowl)' itrmp. 335 den. 
P.) for U h'JUr ■ Aili^w to cool, 
turn uuU and serve in slice* with 
preen salad 

MOCK t'EIICKEN MOULD 
Twin cups of ftUdr brradi'rumb&. 
} rup RliUt. i r%s\ '£ rups Ancly- 
minneU euoked veal <rr rabbit, 1 
cup griird cAirot, 1 tablespoon 
fiarJymltit:cd escliiklal. 1 leabpoon 
koJI. cayenne, nul mrc 

Heat tiiLl.-.. pour civex breodcninibii 
and stand aside lor i hour Beat 
Oggt iim oud sdd to milV. Com- 
bine veal, cyirrwle. and eschalots und 
sa an an tti tsMtt. StLr In toaUed 
in'unihs and pour into a well-grEased 
mould Cover with tPVAsed paper 
and stoaro geutly U hours. Chill 
tiiorouKhly befofe aftrvlng and a«tfe 
with aaJad!. 

BRAIN AND POTATO SALAD 
Tiro seU at <hrep \ brains. 1 nthie- 
Npuon butler. I tca.Hprn.>n finely- 
mi Tired nnlon. I ivnspttnn ■■ilt and 
pepper, plneh »t mikee. ilb. sberd 
rooked nrw p»latcte«, 1 tahiupDun 
lin-iy i\-\i,< .-,-3 parties, WElinaU, 
Ltice, eeiery rurl», mayonnaiie. 

Simmer brauas for 10 ruin u CeS In 
btidinj; salted writer Ptunac into 
cold wnr.i-r Draiu hiid trim, and 
cut into [■:>.:?•■ dice Heat, butter in 
frylnR pan, add minced orutin and 
cook, t'ienf.ly fry bmltw in this, 
adrilag Mill, pepper nnd macv, for S 
nmntteti Bemov* brains and ciijll 
in relrlcerator Ulx brttinn, p*r*- 
ley and potatoes with a little mayon- 
nultM?. Serve in nau of lettuce 
leaves, tfpriiucted wjth chopped wal- 
nut.v und gomisfied wiLh cfilifry curls. 

BAKED LUNCTIEON ROLL 
One inmiid minced steak., lib. fat 
haron, ; rup breademmbii, I table* 
\pooii L'bupped pnrniey, '.. leaapoon 
of mixed herbs, I teaspoon mixed 
mustard, sail arid e*yenne, 1 de* 
serttpoon Wnrce.5ler»hirr lattoe, J 
egj?. 1 dra&erLtpiion plain flour 
browned breaitrrumbs. 

Mince bacun and udd to minced 
.itcflk nnrl brsndei-unitvi Flavor With 
salt, pepper and sauces, olid bind 
to&<Hhvr witlt beaicn og|t, keeping 
.ntlfllcienl. cm for Elazing. Press 
well UHr&ther and ahhpe Into a roll. 

In glazing and nover thickly 
with breadmimbn. Bake hi b niod- 
erniely hot oven ftcmp, 575 rfeg. p i 
lor 50 Lo All minutes. Serve in thin 
!!:■■■. wltn ittrecn aalad and har.se- 
rati till may imt hi Iff 
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Unusval Savory Recipe . . . 



3 ACH week we award £1 
f for the beat recipe pub- 
ILshPd and 2/8 for every 
other recipe published. 

Why not enter one of your 
recipes? Simply write out 
the recipe on one side of the 
paper and attach your name 
and address. 

MI'UI SAVORY 
Onr nr more papain i unripe, but 
turning rglsrl. stair breadcrumbs, 
rbnpprd on i ci 1 1. pepper jiid \a1l, 
lh>mr and uarslrv («ir dried herbs), 
raid minced meat, a Mltlr butter. 

WiiBh and wipe papaws well. Cut 
In halves, lengthwise, remove seeds. 
Pee] thinly. Cut thin slice rrom 
curved part of each piece to make 
stand firmly Mix breadcrumbs, 
chopped onion, pepper, salt id taste, 
freshly-chopped thyme and parsley 
i or dried herbs) Add any left-over 
cold meal, minced Ml* well, chop 



• An unusual recipe for Popaw Savory 
from a Queensland reader wins this 
week's first prize in our recipe competition. 
Other readers' recipes printed on this page 
are also well worth trying. 



a, little butter through. Pack mix- 
ture into papaix halves till well ailed. 
Heal generous amount of dripping 
In covered roaster or casserole, and 
in it place prepared pnpaws, 

Cover, bake I hour In moderate 
oven remove cover, bake 1 hour 
longer to brown and crisp savory 
Finely-chopped fatty bacon pieces 
may be used In place of meat. In 
which case butter Is omitted. 

f irst Prlie of II to Mrs. N. C. 
Bun, £*5 Kelvin firove Rd.. Kelvin 
Crave Mj Brisbane. 

HAWAIIAN PRUNE PIE 

One pound prunes, i; cups canned 
unsweetened pineapple Juice, 1 
tablespoon melted buttu, I cup 
brrwn sugar. 1 teaspoon cinnamon* 



I teaspoon nutmeg. 1 teaspoon salt. 
1 teaspoon pa ted orange Mud, 
pastry. 

Stink prune* overnight In pine- 
apple jtilcc; simmer In Julc until 
tender Take stones out of prunes, 
arid lulce. melted butter, brown 
sugar, cinnamon, nutmeg, salt, and 
grated orange rind Line a nine- 
inch piedlsh with pastry: add filling. 
Top with pastry strips Bake in hot 
oven 35 minutes. 

Consolation Prise of !/6 to Hn. 
A. March, Halnnc. * HaUjmilh Rd.. 
Malta Vale, N.S.W, 

BBAZlT.-r.TJT FAGGOTS 

Four Kllcen bread about half an 
Inch thick, t eggs, 1 tup milk. 1 tea- 
spoon salt, 3 tablespoons sugar, 





AT HOME OR IN CAMP YOU CAN T 
BEAT KELLOOO'S CORNFLAKES 
FOR FLAVOUR, CRISPNESS AND 
ENERGY VALUE. ' OTHERS 
CAN T TOUCH THBM ! 



U rdrrVj MM bmltfaal thai pJ P J*i rvrrynn, 

— it** a heap.D K bowl <d KeUon's Cora 
i l.tsVr-.. Thb rner R ..im; hrraMa*. treat in 
pjurM full of flavour. Rich, tanlaliimjc 
ulltrljr imtiiitMc Sa.tHir. AjuJ talk a ho in 
tri*p* KcHu^'i Ci»tn FlatliEX cddv nisi J tit j 
uut uf lhat wu'tile sninrnacal wripprt, <H 
crisp am if you'd ukrn ihrm ^nighl uut i*f 
your owti twrra, Do*.'l fail lt> gtl J packet 
from your groTi-jr riRht awav! 

Always say Kellogg's 
before you say CORK FLAKES 




STEAMED CARAMEL PUDDING is a delicious siveet tchtcti Wtlt win 
Hit approval oi tfir whole family. It is easy to make and economical, 
and the recipe is given on this page. 



grated rind half a Lemon. 1 cup of 
chapped ftriiil n uts. 

ft*,' move the e run La from bread 
and cut the slices into half-Inch 
fingers Beat, eggs and add milk, 
skit, sugar, and lemon rind. Mix 
veil Dip the bread fingers into 
the batter. Roll In finely -chopped 
Bra ill nuts. Fry in deep fat until 
Balden brown. Drain cm paper and 
sprinkle with dtigar and keep them 
hot in a slow oven until just ready 
to put on the tea-table. 

OvMriirtten Prise at 2/6 Id Joyce 
Hope, 16* Ness /lire.;' ftttfwicai Hill, 
N,S,W. 

OttrAMfcll (itVGER CUCUMBEKS 
Cucumbers, nil and prpp*r, 
'u.iyi.iniiiib'- chopped (infer, grated 

ehp-e&e, mint. 

Take cucumbers, either apple var- 
iety ar the long unea. perl and mark 
on the outo.de with fork and rut In 
(halves. Cut the long cucumbers 
lengthwise, giving the appearance of 
boats. Scrape out the centres into 
a has in and add a ilu&ertspoon of 
mayomuuje to every two cucumbers, 
salt and pepper and a little chopped 
ginger in tablespoon to each cucum- 
beri, alio enough e rated cheese to 
make the mixture into a thick 
ixeiim Place mixture back Into 
cucumbers. Sprinkle with chopped 
mint arid place in refrigerator. 
Serve with cold meat and naiad or 
tomatoes, 

OniaBoUtiwn Priir of 2/6 to Mi*. 
tancMnlleii, Offitrr, Vie. 

C A HA MEL fllt>niNG 
iSTKAMED) 

Quarter puund stain plain cake 
crumbs. Z efga. J cup mirar, I tes- 
spotrn vjniilln, 2oi. loaf mjcar, 1 cup 
■aflat. 

Put loaf sugar Into a saucepan, 
add 1 tahleapoOn of water and boll 
slowly until it turns brown, behiet 
oareful not to let it burn. Add milk 



to this caramel and keep over a 
_tow heat until well blended, thrn 
'pour It over the crumbs Separate 
yolks and whites, beat yolks with 
the amgar. add vanllla 4 and sUr into 
the crumb mixture. Finally beat 1 1 if 
whiter stiiTIy, and fold in. 

Butter a mould, bprinklc with 
BUaflTr pour in the mixture, cover 
with Rrcased paper and steam 1 
hour. 

Serve with wlupprcl raisin cream 
ajs fouowa: To 1 cup of cream add 
3 tablespoon.^ scint: migar and 2 e$s- 
whites. Mix together, add i cup 
.seeded rai^lnfi, prevloucly sonked In 
water for 2 hours, whip till thick 
and frothy. Spread over the fddej 
and top of the pudding Sprinkle 
with fllmrjnd* 

C'oniiohitfnn Prlae nf 2/C to Miss 
G. Taylor, r/o No. 4 r'ernleish 8U 
ITniij-rdalr, Adrlaldr. 

APPLE GIMCiERBREAt) 
One pound ruofcln^ applet Z 
tablc^pootir. iu».ir 'i tables ptmrih 
water, 2nz. flour, 1 fine aataieai, 
loa Iat, 3 leavpoon grnuntl ^rinitrr, 
1-SrtL teaUipoon li)i-arb?nata- of soda, 
miDt to maivten. 

Peel and quarter applea, remove 
cores, and cut into slice* Stew 
with 1 tablespoon of »ugaT aiid 1 
tablespoon of water until tender, 
then mash tho mixture to n pulp 
Let H. oool before turning Into a 
wreaked piediah Sift rlour into a 
basin with oatmeal, ground ginger, 
and soda Melt remainder af sugar 
m water and fat in a A'aucepan 
Allow to cool and &ttr Into flour 
adding ^uhTielent milk to make a 
soft butter. Beat all infcjredicn t* 
together and pour onto stewed 
apples Bake in moderate oven. 
May be served as pudding, 

Consolation Prlie of 2J& |g M.s» 
K, Campbell, Box 13 r Tweed 
Head*, K.S.W. 




MISS PRECIOUS MINUTES tayn hunt up o Awarded xtrttw crotun or 
turban and, icith the addition oj lome attractive artificial flowery 
and some mttty vrdtng. you ran make on nilracfme spring model 
RKO star Anne Shirley iiwon a jaunf^ little foowe o/ Alice-tAue uith 
blurh-pink panics ret across the front and a froth oj btue rflhno of 
the back. 
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Achieve new 

# The poise that makes 
for radiant charm is 
a mental product, con- 
ferring outward attrac- 
tion, and compounded 
of many details. 

/ O achieve it you must 
/ be painstaking with 
your make-up; lake 
meticulous care with your 
imlr-do and your manicure; 
and be confident that there 
are no unsightly gaps or odd 
ends in your frock 

And thm forget all about them. 
It la the forgetting thm make* for 
poise. The confidence bom of the 
tctiQwti-dnfe that there pre no chinks 
in your sartorial or cosmetic 
armor. 

When you tiave • that con* 

fidenc* you will bfi ablfi to forget 
yourself and concentrate on other 
people. And Uw: rein lies % charm 
that few people can resist It Is 
Infinitely bcgulUnfr 

Moreover It it a charm thht we 
can all posses it i& not necftteary 
to hare the figure of a aim star or 
*he face of an angel to acquire it. 

You have only to take a Uttle 
care. When there t* an errant 
*irand oi httlr, don't just thrust it 
under your roll with an Invisible 
rmtrpin 

'rhp hairpin may be as invisible 
«a its name inter*. But you will 
be wondering, over dinner «>r chat, 
whether that hair ha* escaped. 
You'll find your hand wandertaa 
up to make sure. And. by the end 
of the evening, the hair will have 
escaped and RaOre with it, 

Ami all thr time you have been 
talking or lt£tenin£ to someone else 
your attention ha* been wandering. 
Ever fto slightly, perhaps. But it's 
a dent in your poise 

If you are wearing earrings, see 
that they are securely fastened (o 
U*e lobe of your ear. It's fatal iy 
easy to alip them on in a hurry and 
then feel them, in an hour or so, 
LtcklbiB your ear an they start to 
slip 

You'll be obliged to ridge t with 
them Another dent in your poiso. 
Sac only Tar the Tew seconds Lt may 
take to adjust the e&mnjj, but while 
the lingering doubt assails you a* 
to how long you bad been lopsided, 

Make certain Mi.it your up-rouge 
1% firmly applied. Don't |iist smear 
it on your lip* tti a hurry as .you 




LOVELY SWEDISH STAR 
tngrtd Heryman, JWGAf, ii the luehy 
posit mx of iipptaUng and natural beauty, 
and a manner that it spurkliny and charmina. 



TtTi.££> BEST-DRESSED WOMAN of the screen. Rovttind 

Ruasrit, MGM. combines elegance and Botiu m a dinner aou/n of 

filmy m&QUisvite in four shades of hiut, from patent passel to 
brilliant royal- 



run out thp door. You may have 
second Eight in regard to your own 
mouth but the odds are ten to one 
that if someone looks closely at you 
you'll wonder. Then you'll find 
yourself trying to get a furtive 
peep in a mirror. 

Arid don't, on f-HJ"' account, Apply 
your Hp-rouge Just before a meal 



KaVSEB. 



MIR-Q-KLEER 
HOSIERY 



it'n fun to fta git\ on rtxrnivnl days 
With clad in btattliful, filamtireuM ' 
**JC" #tandt for Kaynnr — 
A girl Jindt it pay* her 
\ * ^ J To imsitX an thr xUnking* whose quality slays / 




For the dally round ... - KAYSER 
Stotkinp I Sturdy 'Twyn-Sylki " 
(or work »nd t parti Elt(int Hlr-O' 
Kleer Sheen to uxtmpmr tfternoon 
fro.kt On the dance-floor fo grind 
In Kiyter Super Sheen. "Twyn- 
Sylki" from H/ll. Mlr-o-kleer 
Sheen tad SuiierSheen J/ 1 1 to 1 

« mum 

ttrm ... f i»uijTrn 

KAYSER 



The first time you use your tablr- 
napkm the ruusc Will not only 
leave n glaring mark on lt but will 
spread IwK Id the most unsightly 
way on ynur : .«v 

Hen^mber that your eyes are the 
focal point of attention. You may 
have orbs a£ lustrous as an incan- 
descent lamp; but « JudJclau^ appli- 
cation of cyn -shadow and ma&c&ra 
will make sure that thry court their 
chare of admiration. 

Take Lime to pluck your eyebrows, 
as the ftrst step in in* eye routine. 
Uar up a aparr half hour ohe morn- 
tng. doing it methodically, instead 
of hurriedly ^kuir up the sltuttrlon 
and doing some drastic plucking 
J'jm before you go qui. 

riyebrowa .should be plucked un- 
til they are a tidy line. If they 
don't grow quite fir enough., add a 
small accent with on eyebrow pen- 
cil. The brow should Lcrmlnfth* in 
a Ktralght line from thr comer of 
your eyelkl. 

The eyes have it 

V YE -SHADOW la an a&aet, M 
J ehnwti to blend with, the rot of 
your rnake*up, and, of counie, bc- 
cotdmr; to thr color of your costume 
Mascara will accentuate your pye- 
jATThiy, and can he reeommenocd for 
the novice The trick of using it to 
good effect in .>■'■ that the brush 
Jcept tlioroughly clean, 
n il; the caution remains: Don't 
be hurried. Go through your eye 
routine as soon as you have taken 
your bath By the time you art 
ready to lenve home, completely 
equipped for the social fray, you 
will be awe that fthadow and mas- 
cara have combined to give the 
desired result 

Extend the ttame care on your 
face cream, mime, and powder, dive 
yourjjett time to examine the result 
in your mirror, just before yoti 
leave 

Choose a nail-polLoh that hieing 
with your oolor-schrme, and, as you 
take Lhr final Took, make gestures 
with your hand» and note how 
perfectly they accent your appear- 
ance. 

That final once-over ithould send 
yorj forth brimful of oonfldence. It 
should enable you to Target yourself 
and concenLraU oh ulhcn> 

Id should give you poise: the poise 
that make* charm a Mitii-over 




„ 



Pafl#ei romd4ice •io:y. fiod belortij 10 
dtfian ilone. ir -z*n be fho experience ol 
every gnt-iF dio-bu' unoWtfswdi iho an 
of imi in=iiion And fww to appeai *dfl< 
.i-j.-i-f^-i One iriiriy dH men admire r, in 
.tdorable complex 1 00 In ihn Eraunit Face 
Pcrwder cm add lh.ii smooth, petal hfet? 
tmb) Delrtufo n\ ii buttwllyv wing. Erdsm>r 
clirtgi cbwily iiid evonly - ih hjunhriL; 
Iragri-nce vurrouodino you with a 
■.■;;-•■■< ol un[oig«rt»ble charm 



asetlflU Pffoch. IniHtfrt, imw+am and Natural 



BlASMIC CRtAM (VoiHihiFS of Cold) 
I f I lvb« ar jor. 
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ERASMIC FACE POWDER I' 



42 ^Home-maker 



It'll worth taking rare 
of rite oft-despised . . . 
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• The geranium nowadays is a much- 
neglected flower, for it is so easy to grow 
that many gardeners despise it and put 
the plants into any odd corner to fill a gap 

—Says OUR HOME GARDENER. 



TURNING the pages of an 
old English gardening 
book the other day I was sur- 
prised to le.tra thai 60 years 
ago more than 120 varieties 
were on the market. 

To-dry Mie arrow rauloitun 
r«rflY menlHirw more Lhan « dram* 
- flawing clearly iiaw this once popu- 
lar "fioamr ban declined In favor. 

Actually the common name at 
.icranlum haa been muitakruly 
ii[ipllwi to the neiiuu pelargonium. 

What Is populnrl.v colled ft 
geranium is a pelargonium; what la 
pupularrr called a prlarvonlum ix 
a truo geranium. 

ir-.ii;. tiLiii t;lvE l ii jitii iiLum" 
■ iic.'i » hold thil I will nnt oonluse 
the novice garden*;? lui'tber. but 
•.vlll iwe r.hr Tiame {irronluzn as It 
la commonly applied 

Omnium's thrive in almost any 
.sort, ol •soil, olten dolus 0*M In 
'he poorest, mxt unpromising 
ground, and delylnn heal. diuuuhL 
inn neglect. 

Mush ol the trouble with these 
rif^'fra Is UuH gardeners do not 
ijnderatand litem, Short, plump 
cuttings ore stuck out here and there 
lit moat jail to strike, and men 
they have rooted in a few weelcs 
' hey are placed in any odd corner 
where Ihetr rather .straggly grtiwth 
fill MK Intrude upon more precious 
iiubjeots. 

But (hat 1a wrong irnutmotit. ThB 



fteranliiiii m*d* stopptiut tiy pinch- 
ing out the long growths thai 
appear, :um thu, applies as much lo 
tlu: Ivy-lravtid varieties, us ll does 
'n ,:onnl ocniniirraJv ar the mlicr 
growing types 

Olven fiut'h checks 10 irrowtli 
they will branch in ail directions 
and each branch can be Atopped 
again (orejng the plants to develop 
rtunbbiness. ur id lota Df colorful 
flowering head^s. 

With the «j-eallfd fancy pelar- 
goniums of the Black-ryed Susan 
type, ttus treatment is unperRtcv/v 

This plant grows rather lull and 
straggly, and unlesi stopped tew 
[lowers will form if cut bank 
hard, each lateral growth bring 
pinched (ho*t, the growths tint 
subsenuently form are lltemlly 
covered with big flowers 

Panev pelargonium*. ' like tie 
geraniums, revel In '.lie open sun- 
shine and heal bill need rather 
richer soil and mulster eonditiont. 

FVir best results with any type 
ol geranium the MJi] should coruyat 
of rich fibrous loam, a little horse 
and cow manure t very old ' some leal 
mould, gad enough sand to cnalce 
the lot gritty and well drained, 

The ivy-ieaved ijcronlunat are also 
badly neglected by gardeners, not- 
withstanding Dial, they make ei- 
ccDent bedding plants of trailing 
habit, or will cltmh :l. the top of an 
eight-foot fence If given some wire- 
netf.ing for support. 
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but it's Rough on Young Digestions 

CAKES and 4 wcvm ice -cream and da i nt ies - aJ I no very, veiy 
lemptrng - . . anil very, vet)- nice- Bui they meun (rouble for 
.L-rmiiivc young tiimmlc* iinln* Nature can free the «y«tcm of 
., .. :tl -frH i. unc WBJlC. 

After any «on of cich or urari£C fondi, the be*i thing it to give the 
kiddy a Laaercc ni hed-rime- Foi mure lhan 3a yea" I .tti.no-. have 
been Fanicd as Ihc idea] laxal ivc for children, Thcy"rc life, certain 
jind reliable free from hjafaii-fnrming drugs and purgatives. And 
hccjiiMe they rule only of delicious chncuUie, kiddie* take I hem 
wit hour rhe mkfc&aat protein . Get -> siippH 
today from your turn a I chemiat Off nunc. 
But look for the ward I.AXETTBS on 
the lid : nuke certain you get the 
genuine article. 
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WAR SAVINGS 
CERTIFICATES 



LAXETTES 



correct mmry wmination 



STANDARD |Apj.jr TRIAL jL J. J 
SIZE ,;nTib1»t>.' ■ SIZE VlU. 




\f fATJVftT: Doctor, is it 
f / trite that warte may 
f 0 ^ lead to cancer? M# 
f- little boy has one on 
his hand, and J have been told 
that it is dangerous, 

DOCTOR: No, wort* are seldom 
u BtE&DtK iiilmwit. and ihcy do not 
lead 10 cancer K is rare for any 
lmportani after -tlTe etc to occur. 
Unlr.se they an 1 on rjie sole ot ti\e 
foot or aver u. knuckle, Uiey are 
hardly more than a nuisance 

Howrvpr, II Lhey are UDcaraiart- 
afc,le or embAnTWtfOng. ynjr doctor 
rqti lielp you iivi rid ui them. 

Because th€ common wart is due 
to a virus infection, one wort 1j 
Irequrntly followed by othrrs, often 
aroucd trte jite of the original wart. 

Not only can you reinfect your- 
mMf. but you can aIfo lnfert other*. 
Howevor, they nrc not. easily fprend. 

Firs! the wart must hwve a 
broten. (jozms surface, iinc. at the 
same t.ime. Lnf-rc muift. be- » fresh 
lirciik tn the akin of thf* unliiferted 
person taP^orr infection can tsJct 1 
place 

Ninety per cent, of all wurta full 
in the siunr cleustn cation as the 
common wart. & pinheod Lo pea- 
sized Tonndi 1 !! frlpvatlon of the akin, 
<ftm to an owrgrowth of ritfo «DJl 

Although -warts may appear 
Ray part of ilw body, the most com- 



For young wives 
and mothers 



TKHBV KING SYSTEM 

Summer precautions 

\\rrra the approach of our hot 
and often trying fttrnrner 
weather ertry young and inexpciri- 
*-nj'iM titdthcr ntxQx to know what 
precautions she sliould r.ake la l.hc 
fcciiinrj. r_.tr,- ind mnnanernenl al 
her baby. 

Thr mother who l£ breast-feeding 
her baby Iiha Ipse worry with ifrtfdlng 
\2ion the mothvr whn hius to bottle- 
frtxl her baby The latter has to 
take special precfiationi. u> ketfj the 
milk ante lor baby, to guard Against 
infection from riici and other 
sourci'*, and to make adjuntmcntfl 
to milt rltmatic cxriidlllotus 

AdjUKUncnte to clothing, bathing, 
rtc., come into the picture, how- 
«ve.r r for every babe 

A leaflet dealing with hummer pre- 
ciLUUnnj. n;i; bi'cii i f rr|jji;r'Ll by l"hr 
Australia.!, Women's Weekly Mother- 
waft Sorvtt'K Burr>aii, and h copy 
will be forwarded Eree if a request 
with an enclosed stamped addreiv«d 
envelope h forwarded to Tht. Aiift- 
tralian Women Weekly, Box 
«9nww opo. Sydney 

Pleat* r-ndurse your '-'nvplope 
"MothercraJt." 



afoaut 

WARTS 



man place* are the hitndJ., feet, 
fcneusi. scalp, neck and race. 

Weu'Ls are mo.st common in the 
age group ol frnm Iti to HO years; 
but tbey may develop at any age 
and an? Ju-st as frequently encoun- 
tered nn feinales an on nifties. 

Usually wart* dimppenr ttfwr a 
while even without trea^mroL. the 
avernge duration ol untreated warts 
being about "hrr-r yen it., although 
acme htiTe been known to last for 
ten. ftftreen. «ntj eren twentj^elRht 
years. 

Curious •.•mi,,:.:- have happeueri in 
connection with the dlwpt-aran« 
of untreated warts. niey have 
been known, to remain imrd-innged 
tot yeans, then flatten out and dis- 



appear In a little while, leaving no 
a car at aH 0 

Occa&kma.ty wtne at the waru 
will dkhappear and the reft remain, 
■while In o:her coses the treat »n*m 
of a few warts rjna been followed 
by the dlnarjpL->nrnncf* of other* that 
have had no treatment. 

There seems to be no GatiKfnr'.ciry 

ir.,1 M ' 1. -Li for the disappearance 
of untreated Sfiarta 

Usually the reeoverj- from an in- 
fectious complaint is followed by 
Immunity to tt; but the study of 
wart history does not bem ihiA our. 
for a large percentage of those who 
recover lrotn an attack, ol wart* 
have been known to have a second 
attack Uier In life, 

II your wart proves t? Ithej em- 
barraasnig or imramfnrtahlr^ xrck 
the advtee of a specialist in tkin 
iroubies He will be able to Trud> 
yoijr problem and decide how to 
remove- your wart sclcnUflcally. 
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poem 

cf Quatihj 

CHcilf* vflgJltflblOT pB**#dty rr.fltt.Trd 

in Rtuc'c Piw MjH Vlceqn- — n 
d»*'iqr«- *o all wSo •njn.- ztl%p appe- 
fncflid rjickla*. 

Rowll* 5w»rt Mutr.rd Chew Cr^aw. 
WfcHt On! ant, Wflnulk, CUar Mi,«d 
Gfcvrtt"!, StwrTvd Onlom. 



OVER I0Q PURE FOODS 
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Charming curtains 

('Mil mulnf H r<>4Htt 



• The enormous range of furnishing 
fabrics which makes it possible for every 
woman, however limited her means, to use 
curtains to achieve o touch of refinement 
imposes an added responsibility of con- 
sidering motters of color and design 





tti A delttiaie pastel room the huge utindow/i are 
\.-tiitouned utitli filmy pttik marquisette, edged with 
deep trill, and lite tide curtains are of heavy corded 
silk tn potrider-blue printed with big pink roses. 

THIS VN1QVE WINDOW openi on to a Uide 
mndoir-bor 01 cacti and feme, and Is framed With 
full, cross-over curtains in jacaranda silk jersey 
with stitched and padded edges, iRiuht.) 





§ HE most fitting cur- 
M tains are those of rich, 
soft texture which 
will hang tn easy folds. Silks 
and satins, tarueades and vel- 
vets are such materials. They 
can be relied upon to engender 
an air of dignified luxury. 

Curtain* oi light lexturc. trsi*.*)- 
ally 1/ they axr also I itch t In color, 
.in- apt to be Aomewhat insignificant 
for a living-room. Where there are 
wide window^ however, a good effect 
can be achieved by means of a oam- 
binatlon ol light fabric with heavy, 
richly -colored hangings The heavy 
curtains haiijjinK gracefully each 
aide procure an architectural effect, 
framing th»- window apjot- 

Tiit* light curtains will dmv day- 
light and disuse it In the room, 
and when an intimate withdrawal of 
the roam from the world i,-. desired 
the heavy curtain* can be drawn 
over the light ones, 

Short curtains 

T^OR the Informal Iclnd ot Uvlng- 
1 room, with wide cottage-windowi 
of lit fir height, materials of fftirf 
tincture. (rJiinUeB, cretonnes, llntncj 
are appropriate: thHr chiBelled raids 
have greater dignity In abort ciir- 
talns than nave those of softer 
material*. 

It is, however, by ho mtiaha Essen- 
tial, if your window* are small, 
thai your curtains should be small 
In keeping A dignified effect can 
be achieved by allowing the cur- 
tairui to hang far below the bottom 
of the window, almost to the floor, 
and by carrying them somr distance 
to each xlde 

A amaU room can Ill-support: large 
patterns in upholstery or curtain*. 
And where upbol&tory bj figured 
curtains should be plain. Too murii 
pattern Is IrriLaLlng. 

When yon net out, therefore, to 
purchase curtain*, you will need to 
carry with you a very clear picture 
of the Interior the curtains are to 
(race, of the colors and driign in 
carpet and upholstery, of the jitae 
and shape of the window*. the de- 
gree of hrlghtncos of the room tin a 



ATTRACTIVE TREATMENT for french doors. Light and ranafrrae are 
fatcrvtf. thrwwh miity curtains of pole" cream embroidered nel. and these 
are hit/hlufhttd with a valance and draped side curtains of rich ttik 
with yrccri and can flowers printed an a ground af cream. 



sombre room, for butanre, you will 
avoid velvet, for velvet swallow* 

light) 

The only really usXtfifaciory way 
to make u choice Is lo have went 
home all tht* materials, which ap- 
pealed pi the ahop a* possibilities 



Then, at your ease, you can drape 
them about your windows and con- 
sider the result ripely. II ir- am axing 
how often some little-considered 
specimen, included as an ailer- 
Lhuught, will Lurn out to be the very 
thing 




now 



rares for 
little evacuees 



■ — Bui He*i>iio 
war strain* keep* 
Iter skin radiant 
with Pond's 
Two Creams. 



\ on can follow tite same Ueaut y 
method as ihe world's loveliest 
women — Pond"* Twu Ctoaihh 

For thorough ikin cleandng, use Pond's 
Cold Cream every night uid nrorniuR and 
during [be day wrmttcur you change mm 
aukc-up. Pal it on generously, leave it 
on i few miniria, then wipe it off with 
draining rimin. Pmd'i Cold Cream re- 
moves every hit of dun and pmIc makr<un 
, , , krepi yuur ■Jcui Dawlctdy lov*ly ( Then 
UK PrmrTt VAojihiDX Cream ai * powder 
bam and Bain toilctvrr . Tim fhnly, uelirate 
cream hold* powder Aiuoihlr fur noun, 
and « proteci* your Ain from the niuglutv 
jng rfhrctft of Din and vuad> 
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Jantsen 9 s 
'Mtomper 




your play-suit and 
swim suit in one 

Jantzen moulds its new lighter- weight Velva- 
S he en* to your figure down to the hips. Once 
ill e re, your Jantzen bt'Cames very "little gi^^ , 
and finishes as rompers. 

You can also have the very same suit in Jantzen's 
Printed Satin-Knit — the prints feature polka 
dots or tropical flowers. 

, . . And whether you romp in Velva-Sheen or 
Printed Satin-Knit your JanLzen Romper Stays 
k at the same price everywhere 39/6d. 




tANTZKfi ( AVSTKAUA) LIMITM). UIMJUHHK. H.S.V 
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